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PREFACE. 

The  authors  send  forth  *'  Gospel  and  Temperance 
Songs"  on  its  mission,  with  earnest  prayers  that  its 
songs  may  help  raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  weary,  and 
reflect  light  upon  the  pathway  of  the  many  seeking 
the  ''water  of  life." 

In  preparing  this  book,  the  special  aim  has  been  to 
make  it  suitable  for  Gospel  and  Temperance  meetings, 
and  Sabbath  Schools ;  thus  facilitating  the  work  of 
preparation  for  the  various  occasions,  and  embracing 
"within   the   pages   of  one   book   every  department  of 

Christian  labor. 

R.  A.  KIXZIE. 

CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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Beautiful  Isle. 


Arthur  W,  French. 
r  ^                  .         .         V         ..         V 

R.  A.  KiNZIF, 
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1.  "We       are    drift -ing      a  -  long      on     the      riv  -  er        of     time, 

2.  On       that     far       a  -  way    isle    grows  the    green  Tree    of      Life, 

3.  We     will    min-gle    with  those    who    a  -  round  the  white  throne 

4.  We'll  have  harps  in     our    hands    and    a         rai-ment    of     white. 
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Bound  for  the  beau-ti  -  ful      isle ;  'Tis    a    home  of  the  soul     in     a 
Ev  -    er     so  gold -en  and     fair;  In  some  bright  day  to  be  when  we're 
Gath-er     to    sing    in    the  praise  Of    the    One  who  in    kind-ness  still 
Jov  -  ful  -  Iv   then  we  will    sing   In     the    praise  of  our  Mas  -  ter  both 
J^      ^      it.      JL      ^       ^       ^-^     ^       ^        ULJLJL^.^^ 
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sun  -  ni  -  er  clime,  The  land  where  there  dwelleth  no  guile, 
done  with  earth's  strife, We'll  eat  of  its  fruit  rich  and  rare.     Beautiful 
calls  them  his  own,  The  mighty,  the    ancient    of    days, 
day  and  both  night,  Our  Sav-ior,  Re-deem-er,   and  King. 
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tinie        m      a  sun-ni-er  clime,  There  lies  its  ev  -  er-green  shore. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


The  Sweetest  Song. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


iS^^ 
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1.  There  is      a    song   I    love    to  sing,  a  song    so   sweet  and      true, 

2.  It    cheers  me    in   the  darkest  hour,  tho'  tired  my  way-worn    feet, 

3.  This  song    to  Christian  ears  alone  sounds  in    its  sweet-est      strain. 
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A  song  of  sweet  pa  -  thos  and  love,  'tis  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  new ; 
My  heart  rebounds  to  hear  the  strains,  so  soft,  so  grand,  so  sweet. 
The  hardened  un  -  be  -  liev  -  er  turns    a  -  way  his     ear    a  -  gain : 
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It  is  a  song  of  Christ  and  home,  so  beau-  ti  -  ful,  so  grand, 
No  mortal  voice  could  meet  the  strain,  not  angels  round  the  throne 
This  song  of    Je  -  sus  and  his  love  shall    ev  -  er      be     my  theme, 
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I'll   sing    it    till,   a    ransomed  soul,  in  yon-der  world  I      stand. 
Can  make  such  harmonies      di- vine,  as     to     my  heart  are  known. 


Till  o'er    to    glo-ry     I      shall  fly,   be-yond  death's  sullen  stream. 

ri  ^  ^ 


\ 


-t=st^^ 


O  song  (sweet  song),  blessed  song  (sweet  song),  O  song  of  home  above,  (home  above)  Sweet 
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The  Sweetest  Song.    Concluded. 
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song  (bappy  song),  glad  song  (joyful song),  of  Je  -  bus  and  his  love  (and  his  lore.) 
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Sailing  o'er  Life's  Ocean. 


'Ye  shall  fiud  rest."— Jer.  6 :  16. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoftman. 


T.  Frank  Allen, 


1.  We    are  swiftly     sail  -  ing  To   the  golden   shore 

2.  Je  -  sus  is    our     Pi  -  lot;  He  will  safe-ly  guide 

3.  When  we  cast  the  an  -  chor  In   the  port  of  Peace, 
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Of  the  distant 
Our  frail  bark  a- 
We  shall  be    at 
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land  of  joy-the  Bright  For-ev-er-more. 

cross  the    sea,     To    the   oth-er    side.       Sail-ing,  sail-ing,   sail  -  ing, 

home  with  Christ,  In  the  land  of  bliss. 
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To     the  oih-er    shore, 

To     enjoy  the  glo-ry   evermore   (evermore.) 
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Safe  Under  the  Blood. 


Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  I      am   resting  in  Je-sus  a-lone,  Whom  as  Lord  and  my  Master  I  own ; 

2.  I  will  linger  around  his  dear  cross,  And  will  count  all  of  earth  as  but  dross ; 
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I   am  resting  upon  his  sure  word,  And  I'm  safe  while  under  the  blood. 
I   am  safe  in  the  mercy  of  God,  And  I'm  safe  while  under  the  blood. 
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Safe,   safe,    un  -  der  the  blood,    I     lin-ger      around    his  dear  cross ; 
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Safe,     in      the  mer  -  cy    of    God,    I'm    safe  while  un-der  the  blood. 


:t=£ 
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3  I  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone, 

On  his  mercy  my  all  I  have  thrown ; 
I  accept  him  and  own  him  as  Lord, 
And  I'm  safe  while  under  the  blood.    Cho, 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Church  &  Ca 


Jesus'  Love. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

rH 1 

R.  A.  KINZIE. 
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1.  I    think  of  the  wonderful  sto  -  ry  That's  often  and  oft-en  re-told, 

2.  I  think  of  the  mercy  and  kindness,The  wonder-ful,  wonderful  love 

3.  I  think  what  if  he  had  for-sak-en  The  world  in  so  low  an  es-tate, 

4.  Now,  thanks  be  to  God,  I  am  willing  To  go  when  my  time  shall  hare  come. 

JL      M.  JL   JL      JL   JL                              M.      A.   ^   M.      M. 
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Of  Jesus  who  came  down  from  glory,  I  know  it  will  never  grow  old. 
Of  Je  -  BUS,  to  lead  in  my  blindness,  My  soul  to  such  prospects  above. 
And  what  if  he  too  had  have  taken  Our  lives,  and  had  whispered  "  too  late' 
My  duties  on  earth  I'm  ful-fill-ing,  To    en  -  ter  my  glo-ri-ous  home. 
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CHORUS. 


He  came  to    pardon  my  sin.     He  came  to  seek  and  to  save,    To 
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cleanse  the  vain  sinner  with -in,    And  light  the    way  o'er  the  grave. 
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Near  Thee. 


John  Scott,  D.  D. 


CiiAS.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  let    me  lay  my  head,  Oh,    so    wea-ry,     on     thy  breast ! 

2.  I        am  prone  to  wander,  Lord,  From  the  shelter     of     thy  side; 
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Thou  canst  comfort;  thou  hast  said,  "Come  to  me,  I'll  give  you  rest." 
Draw     me  with  thy  lov-ing  word,  Near  thee  may   I    still     a  -  bide. 
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CHORUS. 
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Lay  tliy  gen  -  lie  arms  a-round  me,  Draw  me  clos-er      to  thy  heart, 
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Dear-er  than  when  first  I  found  thee,  More  and  more  thy  love  impart 
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»§^ 
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3  When  the  tempter  doth  assail, 
With  his  malice  and  his  power, 
Keep  me  near,  lest  courage  fail, 
In  the  dark  and  trying  hour. 


5  As  I  walk  amid  the  shade. 

Near  the  crossing  of  the  stream. 
And  the  light  of  earth  shall  fade, 
Let  new  brightness  round  me  beam. 


4  In  the  time  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  affliction's  rod  I  feel, 
Then  my  sinking  soul  sustain. 
Still  thy  smiling  face  reveal. 
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6  When  I  pass  the  waters  through, 
When  I  reach  the  other  shore, 
Then  I'll  sing  an  anthem  new. 
And  be  near  thee  evermore. 


The  Heavenly  Guest. 


"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Rev.  3  :  20. 
Netta  Leigh.  C.  C.  Case. 

Uently,  witli  sabdued  Toice. 


1.  The  door  wa8  shut,  and  when  I  heard  His  gentle  knock  I  never  stirred;  I 

2.  The  night  was  dark,  and  chill  the  air,  And  yet  he  waited  meekly  there;  Not 
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tho't  the  entrance  of    a  guest  Would  only  mar  my  peace  and  rest.   A- 
one  reproachful  word  he  spoke,  Not  one  complaint  the  silence  broke.  It 
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gain    he  knocked,  again  I  kept  Silence  within,  as  though  I  slept;  He 
grieved  me  he  should  lingering  stand,  Keluctant  to  withdraw  his  hand;  But 
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knocked  more  loudly  then,  and  tried  To  win  the  shelter  I  de-nied. 
there  was  not  with-in  my  heart  Koom  for  liim,  so  he  must  de-part. 
«_!_# c 0     .  # = •   *    •     ■  _ # # P—rJt 0 •— 
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3  Touched  by  such  tender,  winning       4  We  supped  together,  and  it  seemed 


At  last  I  longed  to  see  his  face;  [grace, 
And  eagerly  unclasped  the  door, 
So  closely  barred  to  him  before. 
He  entered,  and  my  little  room 
Was  filled  with  light  instead  of  gloom, 
And  far  transcending  all  my  thought 
AVasthe  sweet  joy  and  peace  he  bro't. 


That  heaven  itself  around  me  gleamed; 
Each  doubt  was  gone,each  fear  was  stilled, 
And  highest  hopes  were  all  fulfilled. 
So  now  my  prayer  is,  "Lord,  abide 
Forever  with  me  at  my  side ! " 
"  Fear  not,"  he  answers,  "  I  will  be 
An  ever-present  Friend  to  thee  1 " 
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The  Father  Loves  You  StilL 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  You  have  wandered  long  in  darkness,  With  a  strong  determined  will, 

2.  On      the    bed   of  pain  and  anguish,  He  your  ears  with  pleaa  did  fill, 

3.  When  you  heard  him  kindly  pleading,  Your  proud  heart  with  shame  did  thrill, 

4.  Do      not      longer  now  reject  hira.  Oh,     to    him  your  du  -  ty     fill, 
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Sinned  against  yourself  and  heav-en, 

But  the  Fa-ther  loves  you  still. 

But       a -gain  you    him  re-ject -ed, 

Yet  the  Fa-ther  loves  you  still. 

But    you  turned  a  -  way  in  an  -  ger, 

Yet  the  Fa-ther  loves  you  still. 

He       his  Son  gave  for  your  pardon. 

And  the  Fa-ther  loves  you  still. 
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Oh,  receive    him, 
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oh,  receive    hira, 

Do    no  long-er   turn    a -way; 
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Hear  him  pleading,  hear  him  pleading,  Oh,  receive  thy  Lord  to-day. 
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Mighty  to  Save. 
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Rev.  R.  W.  Todd. 


Harry  Sanders.    By  per. 
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1.  Oh,  who    is    this  that  com-eth  From  Edom's  crimson  plain?  With 

2.  Oh,  why    is  thine  ap  -  pa  -  rel  With  reeking  gore  all  dyed?  Like 

3.  Oil,  bleeding  Lamb,  my  Sav-ior,  How  coaldst  thou  bear  this  shame?  "With 
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wounded  side,  with  garments  dyed,  Oh,  tell  me  now  thy  name?  "  I  that  saw  thy 
them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red,  Oh,  why  this  bloody  tide?  "  I  the  wine-press 
mercy  fraught,  mine  own  arm  bro't  Salvation  in  my  name;      I  the  bloody 
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soul's  distress,  A  ran  -  som  gave;  I  that  speak  in  righteous-ness, 
trod  a-lone, 'Neath  darkening  skies;  Of  the  people  there  was  none, 
fight  have  won,  Conquered  the  grave;  Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come, 
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Mighty  to  save."  Mighty  to  save,  Mighty  to  save, 

Mighty  to  save,  Mighty  to  save, 
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Mighty  to  save ;  Lord,  I  trust  thy  wondrous  love.  Mighty  to  save. 
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Clinging  to  the  Cross. 


ClIAS.  IT.  Gabhiel. 


^=ijt: 


R.   A.  KiNZIE. 


-^ 


m 


1.  To    the  cross  of  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior,  Do     I      ev  ^  er  firm-  ly  cling ; 

2.  Long  I  sought  a  place  of    safe  -  ty,  Grim  despair  had  set-tied  round, 

3.  Now  my  soul  in  love    re-joic  -  es,  Now  I      feel  my  Sav-ior  near; 

4.  At    the  cross  I'll  ev  -  er    tar  -  ry  While  the  storms  are  wild  about, 
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Let    the  tempest  beat   a -bout  me,  Loud-er    will    myspir-it    sing. 
When  I  saw  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus,     And   a  place  of    safe- ty  found. 
And    so  ten-der-ly    he  guards  me,   Nothing  will    I  doubt  or    fear. 
And  when  winds  heaven's  gates  shall  open,  I  shall  enter  with  a  shout. 
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I     am  clinging,  close  -  ly  cling-ing,   I      am  clinging    to    the  cross: 


feE^^ 


^=S: 


^P^^^^=i=^^-4- 


Earth  -  ly  treasures,  earth-ly  pleasures,   I      am  counting  as    but  dross. 
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Sing  the  Name  of  Jesus. 
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A.  H.  A. 
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W.  F.  Heath. 
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1.  Oh,   raaj  I,  while  I  live  on  earth,  Sing  of  Je-sus,  sing  of  Je  -  sus, 

2.  And  may  I,  while  I  live  below,  Speak  of  Je-sus,  speak  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Then  let  me,  while  my  life  remains,  Live  for  Jesus,  live  for  Jesus; 
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And  praise  him  with  my  heart  and  breath.  Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  of  Jesus. 
And    nev-  er    tire   of  his  dear  name.  Speak  of  Jesus,  speak  of  Jesus. 
And  count  it     hon-or,  tho'  I    oft        Suffer  loss  and  pain  for  Jesus. 
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For  have  I  not  great  cause  for  praise  To  him  who  crowns  my  youthful  days, 
Oh,  how  much  he  has  done  for  me !  He  died  on  Calv'ry's  curs-ed  tree. 
But,  oh,  at  last,  when  time  shall  be  One  long  and  bright  eter  -  ni  •  ty, 
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And  leads  me  thro'  the  pleasant  ways.  To  sing  the  name  of  Je-sus. 
That  I  may  be  for-ev  -  er  free,  To  speak  the  name  of  Jesns. 
Then,  oh,  how  sweet  it  there  will  be,     To     ev  -  er  live  with  Jesus  ! 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Lord,  Direct  Me. 

Psalms  23:  34. 


T.  C.  O'Kane.    By  per. 
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1.  My   Sav  -  ior,  how    I      long    To      be      at  home  with  thee,  To 

2.  This  earth  is    full    of    grief,  Of     care,  and  toil,  and  pain.  Temp- 

3.  I         fol  -  low    af  -  ter    thee,    But,  Lord,  I'm  weak  and  blind,  I 

4.  I        oft  -  en  weep,  complain,  But,  Lord,  for-give  thy  child,  At 
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rest  with -in    thylov-ing  arras 

To     all 

e   ■ 

.  ter 

-  ni  -  ty. 

ta  -  tions  thickly  press  a-round. 

For-give, 

if 

I 

complain. 

oft  -   en    wan-der  far     a-  way 

From  thee 

so 

true 

and  kind. 

death  re-ceive   my  wearied  soul 

To      thee. 

so 

meek 

and  mild. 
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Oh,  Lord,  di-rect  thy  child, 
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My  Guide  and  Leader    be ;  Oh, 
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di  -  rect  thy  child, 
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keep  me,  keep  me   in    the  path  That    leads    .     .        to      thee. 
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That  leads,  O    Lord,   to      thee. 
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Behold  the  Lamb. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


^^^^^^^^jeUA^^ 


1.  Be  -  hold  the  dying  Lamb  of  God  Stands  knocking  at  tlie  bolted  door, 

2.  He  speaks  with  gentle,  loving  voice, "  I  bore  the  thorny  crown  for  thee ; 

3.  I      died  up-on  the  cross  for  thee,    I  took  the  sting  of  death  a-way, 

4.  I     will  not  always  knock  and  wait,  Oh,  grieve  my  spirit  not  from  thee ; 


g^-Hr->' 
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Asking  thee  to   o-  pen  un  -  to  him,  And  sin  no  more,  and  sin  no  more. 
I  redeemed  thee  from  the  gate  of  woe.  What  hast  thou  done  for  me,  for  me?" 
Opened  I  my  heart  to  thee,  to  thee,  Then  o-pen  thine  to  me   to-day. 
For  I  bring  thee  peace  and  hope  and  love,Then  o-pen  un  -  to    me,   to  me. 
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Behold  the  dying  Lamb  of  God,  Lamb  of  God,  Stands  pleading,pleading, 
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knocking    at     the  door,  at  the  door  ;  Eise,  let    the   Sav-ior     in    to- 
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day,     in       to  -  day.    And     sin       no     more,    and   sin       no  more. 
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Draw  Near  unto  Jesus. 


• 

Peace, 

peace 

to  him  that  is  near,  saith  the  Lord." 

-Is.  57 :  19. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

n  #      1 

Jambs  R.  Murray. 

\  y   ^  fi     d 

1             1           1 
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1.  Draw  near 

1 
un 

I 
-  to 

r 

Je    - 

1 
sus, 

1 

oh,     sin 

-   ner,  draw  near ! 

2.  Draw  near 

un 

•  to 

Je    - 

BUS, 

oh,     pil  - 

grim, draw  near! 

3.  Draw  near 

un 

-  to 

Je    - 

SUS, 

oh,   wan • 

d'rer,  draw  near ! 

4.  Draw  near 

un 

-  to 

Je    - 

sus, 

oh,  Chris 

-  tian,  draw  near! 

u     r      -^ 

•^ 

0 

if- 

^ 

■0-      -^ 

t    J      ' 

f=\"<  i^  A  '  5 

'i^ 

W  ~ 

» 

1^ 

!• 

r^ 

U           B 

K     • 

^•ff4  r 

1               1           i 

1              1          i 

■:>/  -^  4    i 

1               1           1 

1              1          1 

1           1         1 

1  .      ,  . 

1         4 

n  ^ 

, 

\ 

'ifc^— 1— 

-1 \ J— 

d ^ — ^— 

-^J » ^r- 

1-^ A 

CT)      j 

-"A J— 4— 

Ar 

-* 5— 

-g^ 

— « # — 

TT-^ 

He'll  soothe      ev  •  'ry     woe, 
As        o'er      life's  dark     wa    - 
He's    wait  •    ing      to     wash 
Here's  love,      per  -  feet    love, 

he     will    dry 
ters  your  frail 
all    your    sor  - 
that    the      an   - 

ev  -  'ry 
bark  you 
row     a   - 
gels    ex  - 

1 

tear; 
steer; 
way; 
tol; 
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Your    bur    - 

1        1           1 
den   he'll   light  - 

1                 1 

en,    your  path 
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■   way    will  cheer; 

He'll    com    - 

fort  your    spir    - 

it,    your  heart 

need     not    fear ; 

Sweet  words 

of      for  -  give   - 

ness    he's  wait 

-  ing      to      say; 

Then     why 

not    we     mor  - 

tals      all     sor    - 

row  -  ful     fall. 
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Draw  near   -    er  to  Je   -   sus,  draw    near   -  er  to     him. 

Draw  near  -    er  to  Je    -   sus,  draw    near  -  er  to     him. 

Draw  near   -    er  to  Je   -   sus,  draw    near    -  er  to      hira. 

And  near  -    er  to  Je   -  sus       be      com   -  ing  to  -  day. 
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Draw  Near  unto  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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Near    -    er        to       Je     -     su.s,  draw    near    -    er        to        Je 
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Draw  near    -    er       to       Je   -   siis,  draw    near  -   er 


to      him. 
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C.  H.  G. 


rm  not  Alone. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm  not  alone !  The  storm' may  blow  and  roar  In     mighty    blast; 

2.  I'm  not  a  -  lone!  I    sing  up  -  on     my    way  Glad  songs  of  cheer; 

3.  I'm  not  alone!  I  dread  no  more  the  gloom  That  shrouds  the  grave; 

4.  I'm  not  a  -  lone  1  Oh,  con-  so  -  la  -  tion  dear,  That  Christ  is  mine  I 
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The  Lord  is  mine,  My  trembling  soul  he'll  cheer,  Till  storms  are  past. 
I        have  no  fear   Of    foes  that  round  me  press,  While  he  is    near. 
I        trust  in  God,  And  know  that  when  I  die,    My  soul  he'll  save. 
He  bears  my  grief.  And  now  he  sweet  -  ly  calls,  "Child,  I  am  tfiine." 
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18  Convert's  Song  of  Joy. 

Words  and  Music  for  this  Work. 
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1.  We've  made  a  start  for  glo  -  ry,  For  the    ha  -  ven  of    the    blest 

2.  We   leave  our   sin    and  sor  -  row,  And  we  dare   to  stand  a  -   lone, 
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Our  song  is  the  old,  old   sto  -  ry,  That  can  soothe  the  soul  to  rest. 
On      Je  -  sus,     who   so  kind  -  ly   For  our   sin-ning  did     a  -  tone 


wm 


-x=t=t 


1i_>    W_>_>; 


1    I    r 


s 


f 


h8 W W- 

i  \J         U 


li      \J     \  I 


CHOKVS 


:fet^ 


^ 


r      I 


f==^^^— ^ 


#^ 


f'-ii- 


i=4 


f 


-# — # — tf — # 


Hal-le  -  lu  -jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  We  are  on    our  journey  hor 
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Our    Sav-ior  stands  with  open  arms,  And  sweet-ly  bids  us  come. 
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3  Oh,  come  and  join  our  army, 

Flee  the  wrath  of  God,  to  come, 
Come  trust  in  our  great  Leader, 

Who  will  safely  lead  us  home.     Gto. 
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Jesus  Knows. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A,  KiNZiE. 
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1.  AH    my    sor-rows,  all     my     grief,  All     my   sins     and  un  -  be -lief, 

2.  When  my  earthly  friends  for-sake,  When  I   sleep  and  when   I   wake, 

3.  When  my  spir-it      is      oppressed,  When  my  heart  is     sore  distressed, 

4.  When  the  waves  of  Jor-dan     roll,    And   en  -  gulf   my    tim  -  id   soul, 
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All     my  pains 

and  all     my  woes, 

Je- 

sus  knows. 

yes. 

Je- 

SUS  knows. 

When  a-round 

me  press  my   foes, 

Je- 

sus  knows. 

yes, 

Je- 

sus  knows. 

When  the  rag  • 

ing  tem-pest  blows. 

Je- 

sus  knows, 

yes. 

Je- 

SUS  knows. 

As    their  bil - 

lows  o'er  me   close, 

Je- 

sus  knows. 

yes, 

Je- 

sus  knows. 
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Je  •  sus  knows,  yes,  Je  -  sus  knows.  In      his  love      I    find     re  -  pose, 
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He      be  -  fore    me    on  -  ward  goes,  Je  -  sus  knows,  yes,  Je-sus  knows. 
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Savior,  Draw  me  Close  to  Thee. 


W.  F.  COSNER, 


J.  H.  Tenney, 


3E 


S 


^  j-^    J  4.     J 


-• -f \ 1 • — <5*- 


-(5'' # — i^i ^ — ^-& ir 

1.  Sav  -  ior,  draw  me  close    to  thee,  Thou  hast  died  to    ran-som  me ; 

2.  Bless  me,  oh,  my    Sav  -  ior  dear ;  Now    remove  my  guilt-y   fear ; 

3.  Guide  me.  Savior,  day     by  day;    Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er   let  me  stray  ; 


9=i?=fc^ 


'^m 


£ 


t^ 


tzt 


P=FP 


I 


^ 


Now  I  come  by  faith  to  claim  Par-don  thro'  thy  gracious  name 
Thou  my  soul's  Re-deem-er  art,  Keign  supreme  with -in  my  heart, 
Cheer  my  path  with  light  di-vine,    Let    thy  glo  -  ry  'round  me  shine 


S^ 


^Hr^ 


S 


?E 


±=t 


^ 


P 


+— f 


^^ 


S 


«^£a^^^3^3§ 


^ 


Hear  me,  Sav  -  ior,  when  I  pray,  Take  my  un- be -lief  a -way; 
Sav  -  ior,  make  me  all  thine  own  ;  Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  a-lonel 
When  the  toils     of     life    are  o'er,  Take  me  to  the  heav'n-Iy  shore, 


—    d 


^    fg  * 


i 


^ 


42_ 


^ 


a 


t=i 


FF 


f 


1 — r— r 


g 


t=x. 


3 


^^^ 


^^ 


Thou  my  Ark  of  safe  -  ty  be.  Let  me  fly  for  rest  to  thee. 
Thou  my  Rock,  my  Ref  -  uge  be,  Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  shel-ter  me. 
There  to  sing  redemption's  song.  With  the  shining,  blood-washed  throng 


S^ 


X^ 


1 


gSEE^ 


?£ 


m 


^S 


FT 
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My  Debt  is  Paid. 
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J.  B.  Lesue. 


^» 


#V-?— ^    4  V   ^t;^ 


§fB?=g 


1.  My  debt  is  paid,  my  soul   is  free,   I'm    on    my    journey  home; 

2.  My  debt  is   paid,  I'm  hap-py  now,  My  time  of     rest   is    near; 

-# — T» • • P — r* f f ^ — r-# •-  ~ 


u     I      u     i      t^ 


S?^ 


t=t: 


•-1-^ 


^-Ftf 


rr~"g^^ 


i 


b-cS-Efe^^^S 


g^a^a^ 


^ 


-•-* 


^=^ 


-*^*  'V.V 


My   Sav-iorshed   his  blood  that   I    Might  safe-ly    pass  the    tomb. 
My  Lord  will  meet  me   at    the  tomb,     I    shall  not  have  a      fear. 


9t-^^j_i  r  r  r  £ 


^=^ 


g 


42=2: 


—I 


My  debt  . 

CBOBi^.  ,^ 


My  debt  to  Christ  is  paid,  is  paid,  My  debt  to  Christ  is  paid,  is  paid, 


h-#--#-^-#--^-^-^ 


I        I      I 


^^ 


^ 


^V- 


I    I     I 


>   k     k- 


J: 


tz=i^=± 


u    I 


^ 


^J- 


§^ 


?-^- 


?zbz:z 


k=k: 


-^^ 


^~^#. 


My  Sav-ior  passed  the  grave  for  me,   And  paid  the  debt  I      owe 


—I 


r~ 


3  My  debt  is  paid,  my  soul  is  clean, 
Washed  in  my  Savior's  blood. 
That  flows  for  all  on  Calvary, 
A  constant  healing  flood.     Cho. 
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For  Me. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNziS. 


— i f 


m 


-^ — ^ 


-#      :if 


#  •  4 


1.  Hark  I   I      hear    the  Sav  -  ior  cry  -  ing,  Cry  -    ing  for  me; 

2.  In        the    tomb     I  see    him  ly  -  ing,  Laid   there  for  me; 

3.  Now     in       glo  -  ry  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Pray  -  ing  for  me ; 

I  N         I  N  I—  I 


-|V         ^          >       -^        V  ^       -^ 

Pain  -  ful  -   ly      and     slow  -  ly  dy  -  ing,    Dy   -  ing  for  me. 

Sad      the    notes  from  heav-en  fly  -  ing,  "All      this  for  me." 

"While  his     lov  -ing    heart   is  bleed -ing,    Bleed -ing  for  me. 


^331 


^1 


m 


-fH;^*- 


* 


© 


r— ^ 

Bear-ing  all   my    sin  and  sadness,  Snatching  me  from  death  and  madness 

See  !  the  tomb  is  rent    a  -  sunder,  Earth  is  thrilled  with  heaven's  thunder 
I      will  love  thee,  blessed  Je-sus,  For    thy  mer-cy   sweet-ly  frees    us, 


^ 


i>^i^^g_tXj^" 


^  ^     ^ 


:!c=|E 


-/— I- 


r  ^      1       -      I      j^ 
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^                     ,'^ 
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rm        J      ^       <m       M 
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s~*    *       4. 
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*  •    ■  #        i  _^ 

J 

Turn  -  ing    sor  -  row      in    - 
Oh,       my    soul,  how   great 
Life     that    mer  -cy      now 

to    glad-ness.   All     this    for 
the    won  -  der,  "All    this    for 
de-crees     us,    Was  giv'n   for 

me! 
me." 
me. 
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^  ^              ^             y 

t               l>            f            1^ 

f        f        f 
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Oh,  Weaxy  One,  Come! 
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W.  F.  COSNEB. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


w 


-*r 


?* 


-0-^ 


■fm W • ■ 1 •- 


-0- 

1.  Oh,  wea  -  ry   one,  come    to       the      dear,  lov-ing    Sav-ior„  He 

2,  Oh,  wea  -  ry   one,   hear  him — he         of-fers  eal  -  va-tion  Most 


I  1 


l>        I 


I  i  i 


I  I 
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2=5: 
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ten    -    der  -  Ij,     ten   -   der  -   ly    calls    you 
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free    -    ly      to 
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dy  and    wait  -  ing 
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to    grant  you 
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-1 
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3  Oh,  weary  one,  listen ! — the  voice  of  the  spirit, 

"With  that  of  the  bride,  still  invites  you  to  come, 
That  you,  with  the  children  of  God,  may  inherit, 
In  mansions  of  glory,  a  heavenly  home. 

4  Oh,  weary  one,  fear  not,  but  trust  in  the  Savior! 

Your  sins  he'll  forgive,  and  your  soul  shall  find  peacej 
Then  you,  with  the  Lord,  shall  rest — soon  and  forever, 
Where  all  life's  dark  turmoils  forever  shall  cease. 
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TMne  the  Greatness. 


C.  H.  G. 


J.  H.  Teksey. 


^^^ 


1.  Thine  the  greatness,  power,  and  glory.  Over  earth  and  heav'n  a-bove; 

2.  Thine  was  all    the  care  and  sor-row,  When  to  earth  re  -  lief  was  giv'n ; 
-  -  X    i:    ¥L    ♦     ^   ^  I      I^^    ^      ■^' 


^""f- ZIT-y— ^ ^ £-?7^_00^  I  i  -  =^ 

•* >-, 1 : /r^ 


m 


^     ^     *  '  4 


isr- 


m 


Earth  is  teem-ing  with  thy  mer  -  cy,  AVith  thy  goodness  and  thy  love. 
Thou,  our  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Re-deem-er,  Brought  us  hope  and  rest  of  heav'n. 


mOKL'S. 


tr 


^=^ 


^^ 


Thine  the  great ness,  thine    the  power, 

Thine  the  greatness,  thine    the  pow'r,  Thine  the  glo  -  ry     ev  -  er-raore; 


^#- 


^ 


Thine  the  glo     ------    ry       ev  -    er-more; 

Thine  the  greatness,  thine  the  pow'r,  Thine  the  glo  -  ry     ev 


m:^^. 


t; 
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Thine  the  Greatness. 


1=*: 


Concluded. 
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A^- 
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Thine  the  hon or,  thine    the  praise, 

Thine  the  hon  -  or,  thine  the  praise,  Thou      a  -  lone  do  we  adore, 

,N  N  .^  K  K  V  s. 


:^=Mr 


fff        0        0        0- 


^^ 


3  God  above,  both  now  and  ever, 
Praise  and  honor  be  to  thee; 
Faith,  love,  service  and  submission, 
To  thy  name  will  ever  be. 


Oh,  Could  I  Cleave  to  Thee 


J.  McLean. 

Andante. 


I.  J.  Heffley. 


4^:r-l- 


^ 


:f^=is: 


mt^ 


S 


S- 


t=t 


:sz±zr 


-0-0 — 0- 


1.  Oh,  could   I      cleave  to  thee.  Thou  bless-ed,    bleed-ing  Lamb! 

2.  Let   me  thine  im  -  age  bear,   Thy    meekness  and   thy  love; 

3.  I      want     no     more  of  self,        I      want  no    more  of  sin, 

_    _     _     I  J— J  >    I         .     -     — 


§£S 


rfr 


?-t>-4^- 


t^ 


:st:=J=ft: 
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^ 


>-*: 


#^^ 


-0x-^0 0 0-0-0 

Oh,  could  I      now  enlightened    be,  And  ne'er  be    put  to     shame! 
The  full  -  ness  of    the  Godhead  share,  As  an  -  gels  do     a  -  bove. 
I      want     no    more  of  un  -  be-lief;  Come,  in,  my  Lord,  come  in. 


^if^ 


l5 


r-M 


r^ 


4  Thy  temple  would  I  be, 

Where  thou  wilt  reign  alone 
Mr  contrite  spirit  see, 
In  me  set  up  thy  throne. 


^-^ 


t^ 


-I 


5  Let  every  murmuring  thought. 
And  all  vile  passions  cease  ; 
In  me  be  thy  salvation  wrought, 
And  give  me  perfect  peace. 
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Tell  it  all  to  Jesus. 


CIIA3.  H.  Gabriel. 

R.  A.  S 

:iNZIK. 

ife=^ 

-^=^ 
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-1— 

—-^-A 4— 

1.  Tell 

*   * 

it     all 

-z— 

to 

Je    ■ 

1 

•     sus,     Noth 

-  ing  from  him 

hold, 

2.  Have 

you,   in 

a 

pas    • 

Bion, 

Spo 

-  ken  words  of    blame? 

3.  Is 

your  life 

all 

?lad 

-  ness?     Are 

you  free   from   care? 

4.  Are 

you  lone 

and 

wea 

-     ry,       Bur- 

dened  and     op-pressed, 
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r  . 
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^ ^ s « =^ ' 

Though  he  knows  al  -  i 
Tell        it    all       to 
Tell        it    all       to 
Toil  -  ing,  sad    and 

'-(^ 

read     - 
Je    - 
Je    - 

foot  - 

c         -    ■-       ■ 

7            All       that  can      be      told; 
sus.         Tell      him  all   your    shame; 
sus.       Thank    him    in    your    prayer; 
sore,          On  toward  heav'n  and  rest? 

P^ 

=f-^r=?— r- 

\-W- — ^ 

-y— J- — i — t L — ' 
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^-9- 

— 1 /i — \ 1 
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■-t 

— 1 
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:£ 


Yet,     con  -  fide      in       Je  -   sus,        Tell      him     all    your  grief; 
Have  you  sinned   a  -  gainst  him?   Though  the      sin      be     small, 


Do        the  clouds     of      sad  -  ness 
Tell        it      all        to      Je  -   sus, 


O    -    ver-spread  thy     sky? 
Tell     him      ev  -  *ry  -  thing ; 


w--f~ 


M 


^ 


-^ — ^ 


I 

Still  there's  balm  in  Gil  -  lead,  He 
Tell  it  all  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll 
Then    con  -  fide      in       Je  -  sus,  He 

Then   your  heart  will    glad  -  ly  On 

_^. - -t-^^—Jt ^ ^* 


will  give  re  -  lief. 
for  -  give  it  all. 
will  hear  your  cry. 
your  jour-ney    sing. 
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Tell  it  all  to  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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HOBLS. 

N 1- 


1 


-i 


121 


All    vour  sor-row.s,  all   voiir  woes,  Tell    to  hiin,  be-caiise  lie  knows; 
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n            1          ^      1 

i-ij---        '        «        '        1 
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1 

jLn      *               *\      1 
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For      he  loves    a   trust- ing  heart,  And    a   bless-ing  he'll  im-part. 
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1       ie 
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M.         •        •      •      • 

-^    7         '               /I 
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^  •  •      «      ^ 

U       « 

H ;? ^ ^1 V 1 \ — ' 

'i 1 ' 

M.  L.  Thompson. 


My  Journey. 

Read  Psalms  18  : 1-7. 


W.  F.  Heath. 
1^1    . 


fc± 


^ 


— ^  ?  :  #  ^ 


:^ 


75^#-5- 


1.  Je  -  sus,  mv  Sav-ior,    I  trust  in  thee.  Thou  art  mv  strength  and  stay ; 

2.  Torn  are  mv  feet  by   the  piercing  storms,  Yet  would  I   fol-lnw  thee; 

3.  Blessed  the  words  that  I  hear  thee  speak,  Making  the  journey  bright; 


I  I 

J^^y-ing  my  hand  in  thine  will  I  go.  On  thro'  the  thorn-y  way, 
AVea-ry  am  I  with  the  heav-y  load  ;  Bear  it,  my  Lord,  forme! 
Lead  me   at     last,  when  my  life  is  done,  Out   of    the    land  of  night, 


\^9r 


^ 


F=f 


<5'-^ 


i 


:^ 


I 

day. 
plea, 
light. 


Knowing  the  clouds  will  pass  a  -  way,  Bring-ing  the  gold-en 
Help  me,  my  Lord,  with  lov  -  ing  hand  ;  This  is  my  on  -  ly 
In    -    to     the  land  that  needs  no    sun.   Thou  its    all  -  per-fect 

^ « 


m 


p^ 


EE 


^ 


r=^f=r 
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Anchored  on  the  Rock. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

,-fi— ii    -       -N— — 1 "^^ — "^^ 1^— 

s         ^ 

R.  A.  KrsziE. 
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^-^^ 1 

1.  I          am    anchored  on      the  Rock,  On      the  Rock  of  Christ  our 

2.  From  the  waves  he  snatched  niy  bark,  When  the  storm  was  on    the 

3.  Let     the  storms  rage  as    they  will,  I         am     sat  -  is  -  fied     to 

Lord; 
deep; 
stay, 

^^^z5 — ^^~ 

^r — ^-^ — j: 

A L^ ^^ 

A ^-^-^i- 

^ 

I       am  safe  from  ev'ry  storm  that  blows,  I      am  rest-ing     in     his  word. 
With   a  gen-tle  hand  he  led  me  here,  Where  no  wave  can  o'er  me  sweep. 
Anchored  on  the  Rock  of  Christ  our  Lord,  Till  the  storms  have  passed  away. 
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CHORLK. 
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An-chored   on      the    Rock, 

an-chored 

1^ 

on      the    Rock, 

an-chored 
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the  Rock    of  ChrLst  my     Sav  -  ior,     An-chored  on      the  Rock, 
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f=^^ 


1^== 
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An-chored    on      the  Rock,  On     the    Rock      of    Christ  our    Lord. 
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i±zi: 
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Make  Me  TMne. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

) — 7. — I ^ — \- 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


^^ 
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Jq-  sus,  ten-der,  lov-ing    Sav-ior,  Make  me  thine  this  \er-j    hour; 
I  have  sought  thee,  blessed  Master,  Thou  hast  nev-er  turned  a  -  way ; 
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Let     me,    all    thy  love  pos-sess-ing,  Feel    thy    ev  -  er     lov-ing  power. 
A        re  -  pent-ant,  guilt-y    sin  -  ner.  Oh,      re-ceive  me.  Lord,  to  -  day. 
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Make  me  thine,  my 
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Oh, 

re-ceive  me, 

do     re  -  ceive  me, 
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Let    me  live  to 
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w'orship  thee. 
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1 

3  Take  me.  Lord,  and  wash  me  spotless. 
Me  with  zeal,  dear  Lord,  inspire ; 
Let  me  live  to  do  thy  bidding. 

Fill  jny  soul  with  living  fire.     Cho. 
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The  Reaper. 
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"  Thrust  in  thy  sickle  and  reap, 
Rev.  J.  McLean. 

Teuor  or  SSoprano  Solo. 


-Rev.  14  :  15. 


IRVIS'  J.  Heffley. 
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1.  The    har     -     vest  of    sin     -     ners  is     ev 

2.  Our    hands      are  quite  ten    -   der,  our  days 

3.  We     love         the  dear  Sav    -    ior,  we    stud 

4.  Come  now,        lit-tle      reap   -   ers,  let's  ga   - 
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'ry where  ripe;      Corae, 
are  but  few.         Let's 
-     y   his   word,      "Will 
ther  the  sheaves,  They're 


thrust  in  thy   sick      -      le  and    reap 

hie  to  the    har     -      vest,  our  la      - 

al     -     -  ways  en-deav     -       or    to    cleave 

found  on  our  play   -   grounds,  a-round 


while  'tis  light;  Tret's 

bors  pur-sue;  "We'll 

to  the    Lord  ;  He 

all  our   eyes  ;  We'll 
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gird             on  the 
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keeps          us    in 
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wand-'ring  who'r 
sick     -      ness,  he 
sis     -     -  ters,  and 

quip          for  the 
5  go      -      ing   a  - 
keeps         us   in 
dear         brother? 

fight;         Tho» 
stray.          And 
health.        Nor 
,  too.          And 

1 (^-_ 1 
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tell 
would 
call 


ri  -  sees 
them  of 
we     for  ■ 
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niur 
Je    - 
sake 
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mur,  the 

-     Rus,  the 

him  for 

sus     to 


saints 
Truth 
hon 
make 


will  de  -  light, 
and  the  Way. 
or  or     wealth, 
their  hearts  new. 


■^  * 
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The  Reaper.    Concluded. 
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-     -     -  vest  of    sin     -     -     -  ners  is 

harvest  of  sinners,  The  harvest  of  sinners 
A^^^iL'iB.      ^   ^    M.    ^   ^ 


ev 

is  ev 


'ry-where  ripe, 
'ry-where  ripe. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Prayer. 


1— i 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


'S 
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1.  Ho   -    ly,      al-might  -  y    One,    Since     life 

2.  Now     n*n  -    to   thee      I    pray,     For     grace 

3.  More  trust  and  love    for  thee,   More     serv  ■ 

4.  When  earth  and  care  are   o'er,    Faith   views 

5.  And   when    my  soul     is  brought  In    -    to 

/!7        U.  '*'■*■ 


-w 


on  earth    be  -  gun, 
to   wash      a  -  way 
ice     I    would    be, 
the  oth  -   er  shore, 
the  king-dom  sought, 
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Sin     -     ful 
All         that 
''Wmh"  is 
Grant     me 
Je      -      sus, 


and  all  un  -  done  Hath 
is       sin         to  -  day ;       An   - 

my      on    -    ly     plea ;     Hear 

a      bless  -  ing    more,     That 

'twas  thee     who  bought;  Take 


my  heart  been, 

swer     my  plea, 

me,      my  Lord. 

I      may      go. 

it       at  last. 


? 


^ 


'-W 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Chlkch  <fc  Co. 


32 


I  am  the  Way. 
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W.  S.  M 
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-4^# 


I  am  the  way,  and  the  truth,  and  the  life."— John  14 :  6. 

W.  S.  Marshall. 
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.^=r 


N-it 


^^ 
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1.  I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life:  The  Savior's  worda  with  wisdom  rife; 

2.  "I  am  the  Life,"  in     ev-'ry  one  E   -    ter-nal  life    is  now  be- gun, 

3.  I'll    seek   to  show  to  oth-ers  too,  That  Jesus'  words  are  really  true; 
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If     I       embalm  thee  in  my  heart.  Then  of  my  life  they'll  form  a  part. 

Who  speaks  this  truth,  walks  in  this  way,  And  trusts  the  Savior  day  by  day.  . 

By    conversation,  deed,  and  thought.  Prove  that  the  work  is  in  me  wrought. 
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I  am  the  way,  the  narrow  way,  That  leads  to  realms  of  endless  day; 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  to  me,  That  I  may  have  these  jewels  three, 
"  I  amtlie  Way,"  OHeav'nly  Way  I  "lam  the  Truth,"  darkness  gives  way; 

^  ^   P-^» — »-:  y  ib» 
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"The  truth  I  am,"  O   blessed  Lord,  May  truth  be  in  my  ev'-ry  word. 
En  '  graft-ed    in   my   ver  -  y  soul.  And  thus  my  tho'ts  and  words  control. 
"  I     am  the  Life,"  oh,  may  he  be,  This  Way,  this  Truth,  this  Life  to  me. 
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Trusting  to  the  Last. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


pi^i^^^E^s^m 
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Adolphe  Laux. 
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1.  Full-est  con  -  fi-dence  in     Je  -  sus     I      am  placing  ev' -  ry    day, 

2.  Oh,  what  joy  in   trusting   J«-sus!  Giving  him  a  heart  of    sin; 


S^^felS^ 


i=^ 


:^ 


J      I 
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F=^ 


Knowing    lie  will   not   be  -  tray  me,  Making  him  my   on  -  ly  stay. 
He    will   give  a  heart  of  goodness,  Free  from  stain,  made  pure  within. 
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•^                                 1     1 

I     am  trust-ing  in   the    Sav-ior,   Ev'-ry   care  on    him   I    cast, 

C^*    k    ,     •        i  . 
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Knowing    he  will   not    be  -  tray  me,   I     am  trusting   to    the   last. 


PI 


Bi 


:V: 


Sl 


3  Brother,  trust  this  blessed  Savior, 
Let  him  wash  you  white  as  snow, 
Let  him  make  you  pure  and  holy, 
Fully  trust  him  as  you  go.     Cho. 
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L.  H. 


The  Beacon  Light. 


Leonard  Mabshall. 


1.  Sail-ing  o'er    an  o  -  cean  To      a  foreign  shore,  Waves  come  dashing 

2.  Tho'  the  skies  be  darkened,  And  the  waves  dash  high,  We  will  trust  in 

3.  He       is  kind-ly  wait-ing,    Waiting  to     re-ceive,    All   who  call  up- 


iPiS 


-^^^r-^ 


i=4 


0-*-  -p — 0 — 0. 
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!r>— iTTH 
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!^i     iN 
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o'er  us,  And  the  breakers  roar; 
Je  -  sus,  W^ho  is  al  -  ways  nigh  ; 
on       him,   And  in   him  be  -  lieve ; 


■Ji-r 


0-*—W- 


As    we     look   a  -  bove  them, 
He  will   ev  -  er  guide    us, 
He  will    ev  -  er    lead   them, 


In  the  dark  of  niglit.  We  behold  a  gleaming  Of  the  beacon  light. 
Thro'  life's  changeful  way,  To  those  heav'nly  mansions  Of  eternal  day. 
In     the  path  of  right,  To  tlieir  home  in  heaven,  Blessed  beacon  light. 
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Ritard. 
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Bless  -  ed       bea  -  con      light.       Bless  -  ed      bea  -  con      light, 


^i^ 
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will  trust      in    Je 


BUS,  The    bleps-ed     bea -con   liglit. 


is 
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F^ 
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Pardon  We'll  Receive. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNziE. 


I     ^^     •    -5-    i    5    :$-*■♦    f-   ♦ 

1.  There  is     still  a   balm   in   Gil-ead,    A  Phy  -  si  -  clan  still   is   near; 

2.  Ho  !  ye  sin-sick  8oul»,  now  hearken  ;  Ye  depressed,  and  sick,  and  sore, 
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Withont  price  and 
Come  and  take  the 
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without  mon-ey,    He  will  heal  all 
heal-ing  wa-ter;  Come  and  drink,  ar 

r**i 

sin 
d  sin 
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or  care, 
no  more. 
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CHORUS. 


There's  a    Sav  -  ior  still  in   glo  -  ry,  And    to    all  who  will    be-lieve, 
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In    his  boundless  love  and  mer  cy,  Gracious  par-don  will     re-ceive. 
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^ 
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3  If  you  feel  your  soul's  oppression, 

And  you  long  for  peace  and  rest, 
You  can  find  it  when  reclining 
On  the  great  Physician's  breast. 

4  Come,  ye  sinners,  to  the  Savior, 

He's  thy  great  Physician  now ; 
Come,  he'll  wash  you  clean  and  spotless; 

Come  and  in  his  presence  bow. 
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Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 
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I  am  so  Happy  in  His  Love. 
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J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  My  Lord  has  safely  ransomed  me,  And  bro't  me  peace  and  liber  -  ty  ; 

2.  The  streams  of  mercy  freely  flow,  And  make  my  heart  with  rapture  glow; 

3.  My  heart  with  warmest  fervor  burns,  And  from  the  world  to  Jesus  turns : 


I     feel  his  love  within  my  soul,  While  waves  of  glory  o'er  me    roll. 
Oh,  what  a  blessed  hdlir  is  this  !  Oh,  what    a   Sav-ior  Je  -bus      is. 
He    sat -isfies  each  strong  desire,  And   pu  -  ri-fies  me  as   with    fire. 
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1   am    so    hap 
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py  in    his  love, 


It  flows  in 
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1   am    so  hap    -    py,    so  hap-py  in    his  love, 


ing  from  above ; 
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My  soul  with  glo      -      -      ry  is   a- 


312: 
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It  flows  in  blessing,  in  blessing  from  above  ;         My  soul  with  glory,  with 


glo  -  ry  is      aflame, 
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Oh,  praise  and  magni  -  fy    his  name. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Lead  Me  to  Jesus. 

"  Let  them  lead  me."— Ps.  43 :  3. 
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^i±=i: 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 
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^X=:i 


Oh,  lead  me  to  Je  -  sus,  oh,  show  nie  the  way,  My  heart  is  so 
Oh,  lead  me  to  Je  -  pus,  he  know-eth  my  grief,  He  knows  all  my 
Oh,  lead  me    to     Je  -  sus,  oh,  show  me  the  way,  I       long    to     be 
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wea  -  ry,  and    filled  with  dis-may;  His  mer-cy    can  heal  me,  his 

sor-rows,  he'll    send    me  re  -  lief;  My    sins   he    will  par-don,  ray 

with  him,  his    laws     to  o  -   bey  ;  HeMl  give  me   a     man-sion  in 
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presence  can  cheer,  None  oth-er  I'll  need,  when  my  Sav-ior    is   near, 
wand'rings  forgive,  I'll     rest  on  his    bosom,  sweet  comfort  he'll  give 


heav  -  en     a  -  bove,  I'll    live  with  him  ev  -  er 


in 


i 


I     I     I 


glo  -  ry    and   love. 
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Oh,  lead  me,  oh,  lead  me    to      him. 
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I  am  Glad  that  I  Love  Jesus. 


J  E  Hall. 

J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  I      am  glad  that    I   love   Je  -  sus,  For  lie     is      bo  dear  to    me; 
2    I      am  glad  that    I   love  Je  -  sus,  For  I'm  sure  of  one  true  friend; 
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I    have  found  his  love  is  sweet-er  Than  all  things  of  earth  can  be. 
Thro'  the  shadows  and  the  sunshine,  He  will  love  me  to    the  end 
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I  am  so  glad  that  Je-sus  I  know ;  I  am  so  glad,    I  do  love  him  so ; 
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I   am  so  glad  that  Je-sus  I  know ;  I  am  so  glad,  I   do  love  him  so. 
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3  I  am  glad  that  I  love  Jesus, 

For,  when  comes  the  time  to  die, 
Softly  o'er  death's  dark  cold  river, 
He  will  take  me  home  for  aye. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  My  Sav-ior,      I   love  thee,  I    feel  I  am  thine ;  Hold  my  hand  in  thine 

2.  My  Sav-ior,     I  love  thee,  who  rescued  my  soul  From  the  waves  of  de- 
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own,  that  I  know  thou  art  mine;  I    see  thee  still  bleeding  and  dying  for  me, 
spair  that  deep  o'er  me  did  roll;  New  songs  on  my  lips  and  new  love  in  my  heart, 
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And  I  still  hear  thee  crying,  ''sal-  va-tion    is   free."     My  Sav-ior,     I 
And  a  blessing    of    joy    to     me  didst  thou  im-part. 
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love  thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine;  Bless  me  now,  dearest  Jesus,  I  know  I  am  thine. 
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3  My  Savior,  I  love  thee:  tongue  never  expressed 
All  the  comfort  received,  or  the  joy,  or  the  rest. 
Of  souls  who  accept  thee,  and  rest  in  thy  love, 
And  are  sure  of  a  crown  in  thy  kingdom  above. 
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1.  Je    -    sus,  Sav -ior,  great  Ex-am -pie,    Pat-tern    of    all     pu  -  ri- 

2.  Lest     I     wan -der  from  thy  pathway,   Or    my  feet  move  wea  -  ri- 
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day,     where'er      I     stray,  Make  me  more  and  more    like   thee. 
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How  Much  Owest  Thou? 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  How  much  owest  thou  to  the  Lord,  For  seed  time  and  harvest  have  been? 

2.  How  much  owest  thou  to  the  Lord?  He's  given  thee  sunshine  and  rain  ; 

3.  How  much  owest  thou  to  the  Lord?  My  brother,  thou  never  canst  pay, 

4.  How  much  owest  thou  to  the  Lord?  Hast  tliou  done  thy  duty    to  God? 
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Thy  tithes  hast  thou  bro't  to  his  store?  Art  ready  his  praise  to    be-gin? 
A      boun  -  ti  -  ful   harvest  he's  giv'n.  Now,  hast  thou  giv'n  aught  of  thy  gain? 
The  debT  of  true  love  he   be-stows   On  thee  ev  -  er,  day   af  -  ter  day. 
He  gave  thee  thy  life  and  thine  all,  He  gave  thee  his  own  precious  blood. 
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BCow  much  owest  thou,  how  much  owest  then,  Mj  brother,  my  brother,  how  much  owest  thou' 
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Let  me  in. 


1.  Wea  -  ry    and  fainting,  oh,    Lord,  Down  at   thy    feet 


2.  Long  have  I    wander'd  in     sin, 
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O  -  pen  the    door     of     love,         An-swer  my    fee  -  ble 
Now  un  -  to     thee      I      come,         O  -  pen  the  gold  -  en 
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Open  the  door-way  of  mer-cy  now,  And  let     a  wand'rer    in. 
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3  Jesus,  show  mercy,  I  pray, 

Pardon  my  guilt  and  shame; 
Let  me  just  now  receive 
Pardon  in  thy  great  name. 
Copyright,  1878,  by  John  CHtrRCH  &  Co. 


Be  FaithM 


43 


L.  H.  J. 


Read  Rev.  2  :  10 ;  Thes.  5  :  17  ;  Matt.  9:2;  and  Ps.  42  :  5. 

L.  H.  Jameson. 


1. 

2. 
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Brother,  be  faith-ful,    Stead-fast    re-main;  Hard  tLo'  thy  toils  be, 

Brother,  be  prayerful,    Call  on    the  Lord  ;  Sue  -  cor    in  troub-  le, 

Brother,  be  cheer-ful,     Lift   up  thine  eyes;  Out    of    the  darkness 

Brother,  be  hope-ful,       Pa-tient  and  pure;  Nev-er     be  doubt-ful, 
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Nev  -  er  com-plain  ;  Think  of  the  Sav  -  ior  who  died  on  the  tree, 
He  will  af  -  ford ;  Tho'  in  the  fu-ture  what  wait-eth  for  thee, 
Light  shall  a  -  rise ;  Dark-ness  and  tem-pest  may  cov-er  thy  sky, 
Heav-en      is     sure;  Dark  clouds  may  gather  and  cov-er    thy    sky, 
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Think  of  his  toils  and  his  suff'ring  for  thee;  Then  be  thou  faithful, 
None  but  the  eye  of  thy  Fa-ther  can  see;  Ev  -  er  re-raem-ber, 
Be  of  good  courage,  redemption  draws  nigh;  Black  tho'  the  clouds  be, 
Bright  shines  thy  sun  in  the  regions  on  high ;  Dark  tho'  the  shades  be, 
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True     to    the  Lord  ;     He  will  come  quick-ly    With  his    re-ward. 
All     works  for  good ;    Noth-ing    can    in -jure  Those  who  love  God. 
Clouds  pass  a  -  way  ;    Dark  tho'    the  night  be,  Quick  comes  the  day. 
'Round  thine  a-bode  ;  Bright  shall  the  day    be       At  home  with  God. 
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With  Jesus. 


Chas.  H,  Gabriel. 
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sweet  -  er       than  this  tho't     of     love? 

Je    -    sus,     keep  him  close     to      you.      With  Je  -  sus — bless  -  ed, 
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Je  -  sus,  now  and  ev  -  ermore,  With  Je-sus,    on  fair  heaven's  shore 
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The  Gate  of  Mercy  will  be  Closed. 
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1.  The    gate   is      o  -  pen    now  for    all,       Who     on     the  Sav-ior's 

2.  The    gate   is    standing     o  -  pen  still,      Oh,       en  -  ter,  'tis     the 

3.  The    gate   is    standing     o  -  pen   yet,      But      oh,   how  soon  it 
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Has    wait-ed  long,  will  long--er      wait. 

And   keep  you  with     a      ten  -  der    care.       The    gate    of  mer-cy 

Too    late,  and  shuts  vou  from  the    skies. 
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With  Jesus. 
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-1- 


R.  A.  KiNziB. 


^135 


i2 j—jX, 


^ 


£i? 


S 


-^^* 


-^ 1 « 0r 

•  -•■  -•■  -#■ 


1.  "With  Je-sua — what    a       glorious  tho't,  What  words  with  so  much 

2.  With  Je-sus — bear-ers      of    the  cross,  Look  up,     and    see    all 
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The  Gate  of  Mercy  will  be  Closed. 
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1.  The    gate   is      o  -  pen    now  for    all,       Who     on     the  Sav-ior's 

2.  Tlie    gate   is    standing     o  -  pen  still,      Oh,       en  -  ter,  'tis     the 

3.  The    gate   is    standing     o  -  pen   yet,      But      oh,   how  soon   it 
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name  will  call ;  The  Sav  -  ior  beck  -  ons  at  the  gate, 
Mas  -  ter's  will ;  He'll  bless  you  as  you  en  -  ter  there, 
may.      be     shut !    Oh,        en  -   ter,    ere      the       Sav  -  ior    says, 
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Has    wait-ed  long,  will  long--er     wait. 

And   keep  you  with     a     ten  -  der    care.      The    gate   of  mer  -  cy 

Too    late,  and  shuts  you  from  the    skies. 
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will     be    closed,  For  me  the  Sav-  ior     in  -  ter-posed  ; 
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while  'tis     o  -  pen    free.    And     it    will  not     be  closed  on     me. 
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The  Pilgrim  almost  Home. 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
C.  H.  G.  Matt,  11 :  28.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm    cora-ing  near  the  gnte- way,    My  journey'.s  near-ly     done; 

2.  The   ones  tliat  started  with    nie    Have  long  a  -  go  gained  rest; 

3.  Now,  o  -  pen  wide  the  door-wav ;  Lord,  let   thy  pil-grim   in  ; 
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My  way-worn  feet  are  wea  -  ry.  My  rest  will  soon  be  won; 
They  left  nje  lone-ly  trav-'ling,  To  en  -  ter  with  the  blest; 
I'm     tired,  and  worn,  and  wea-ryj^    Oh,  Je  -  sus,  let   me    in! 
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I've  borne  a  heav-y  bur -den, 
I've  met  with  ma-ny  sor-rows, 
I        hear   the    an-gels  sing-ing 


And  long  has  been  the  way ; 
With  tri  -  a  Is,  griefs,  and  woe, 
On     that  ce-les-tial     shore 
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But  soon  'twill  end  in  glo  -  ry  And  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  day!^ 
But  soon  I'll  leave  for-ev  -  er  My  troub-les  here  be  -  low. 
I,         too,  shall  soon  be  with  them.  To    dwell  for    ev  -    er  -  more. 


t=r: 


^£ 


g§i 


m^ 


fct 


rir 


CIIOICL.S. 


J.   J    '    #-T 0 ^ 


^^ 


4^-4- 


-^-N 


-N— I 


^F5 


-y  i/ 


Open  wide  the    gateway,  blessed    Lord;  Open  wide  the 

Open  wide  Open  wide 
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The  Pilgrim  almost  Home.    Concluded. 
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gateway,  Lord;  I'm  tired,  and  worn,  and  weary;  Oh,  Father,  take  me  liome 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Jesus,  I  am  Coming. 


R.  A.  KiNZlE. 
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.    2.  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Je-sus, 
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At     tliy  cross     I    hniu-bly 

Thou  didst  call  me  day    by    < 

Of    my  lieart,  by  thee  made 
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"Wash  me    in      the  heal-ing  flood,  Save  me  thro'    thy  precious  blood. 
1      couUl  hear  the  knock  and  cry,  "Turn,  ye  sin  -  ner,  turn  or     die." 
Oh,     how  sin-  ful     I    have  been!  Now  for  thee      I    will    be  -  gin. 
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I      am  coming,  coming.  Lord;  I'm  coming,  I      am  cum-ing, 
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4  On  the  mountain  bleak  and  wild. 
Thou  didst  seek  thy  wand'ring  child; 
Brought  me  by  the  bands  of  love, 
To  a  hope  of  heav'n  above.     Choi-us, 


1  am  coming,  coming  now.    ^  ^^       ,.,  •  •        -i       i         1 

•0-' -f-    m   t   ^    "f"    m       ^       ^   ^ow  1  m  coming,  coming.  Lord, 

-;       '    1-^-      f     '       I      I  ^^T\      Trusting  in  thy  promised  word ;        ^ 


All  I  have  I  bring  to  thee, 

Make  me  thine  eternally.     Chorus. 
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A  Little  WhUe. 


"A  little  while  and  he  that  shall  come  will  come."— John  10:  37. 
T.  F.  A.  T.  F.  Allen. 
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1.  Oh,     for     the  peace  which  floweth  like  a      riv  -  er,     Mak  -  ing  life's 

2.  A        lit  -  tie  while  'midst  shadows  and  11  -  lii  -  sions,  To     strive  by 

3.  A        lit -tie   while     to    keep  the   oil  from  fail -ing,   A        lit  -  tie 
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des   -   ert  places  bloom  and  smile;  Oh,     for     the  faith  to  grasp  heav'n's 
faith  love's  mys-te -ries   to     spell;   Then  read  each  dark    e  -  nig-ma's 
while  faith's  flick'ring  lamp  to  trim,  And  then  the  bridegroom's  coming 
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bright  "for-ev  -  er,"    A  -  mid  the  shad-ows   of    this  lit-  tie  while! 
bright  so  -  hi  -  tion,    Then  hail  right's  verdict,  "He  doth  all  things  well." 
foot- steps  hail -ing,    To    haste  to  meet   him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 
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A        lit  -  tie  wliile   for    pa-tient  vig  -  il 
A        lit  -  tie  while   the    earthen  pitcher 


keep-ing, 
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To 
To 
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And   he    who     is      him -self  the  gift  and  giv  -  er,      The     fu  -  ture 
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A  Little  While.    Concluded. 
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stern,    to    wrestle  with  the  strong;  A         lit  -   tie  while    to    sow  the 
brooks,  by    far  -  off  fountains   fed;    Then  cool    the   lip,     its  thirst  for- 
glo    -    ry    and  the  present    smile,   With  the  bright  promise    of    the 
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seed  with  weep-ing,  Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 
ev  -  er  slack -ing.  Be  -  side  the  full  -  ness  of  the  fountain-head, 
glad    for  -  ev  -  er,     "Will  light  the    shad-ows    of    this    lit  -  tie  while. 
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T.  C.  N. 


No  More  Death. 

'And  there  shall  be  no  toore  death."— Rev.  21 :  4.       Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


1.  No  more  death!  no  de-cay,  In  the  realms  of  endless  day;  He  who  gains  a^ 

2.  No  more  pain,  no  more  sighs.  No  mo;-e  sad  and  weeping  eyes;  In  the  blessed 
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home  on  high,  God  hath  said  shall  neverdie,  God  hath  said  shall  never  die. 
land  of  day,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  away,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a-way. 


3  No  more  cares,  no  more  fears, 
No  more  weary  toilsome  years  ; 
In  the  great  eternity, 
II:  Never  more  shall  these  things  be. 


4  Summer's  heat,  winter's  chill, 
In  that  home  we  ne'er  shall  feel; 
Sun  and  season  once  for  aye, 
||:  With  the  earth  have  passed  away,  ;| 
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Tell  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  you. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


^^^i=H^ 


1.  Tell  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  you,   Tell  how  he  loves  your  soul  ; 

2.  Tell    of  the  words  he  whisper'd  low,  When  you  first  heard  his  voice; 

3.  Tell    of    the  hope  you  have  of  heav'n,  When  earthly  scenes  are  o'er, 
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Tell  of  the  joys  you  feel  to-night.  Tell  how  he  made  you  whole; 
Tell  of  the  love  you  then  did  know.  Making  your  heart  re  -  joice; 
And  you  shall  meet,  with  rapture  sweet,  Blest  ones  wjio've  gone  before; 
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Tell  how  he  sought  you  inyoursin,  Wand'ringin  deserts  bleak  and  wild; 
Tell  how  he  rescued  you  from  death.  Led  you  from  darkness  into  day; 
Tell  of  the  joy  your  full  heart  knows.  Tell  of  the  crown  you  hope  to  wear; 
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Tell  how  he  brought  you  in  his  arms,  Back  to  the  fold,  a  ransomed  child. 
Tell  how  he  whisper'd,  "Come  to  me,    I  am  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  War.' 
Tell      of  the  robes  so  spotless  white,  Jesus  shall  give  you  o  -  ver  there. 
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Tell  what  the  Lord  has  done.    Concluded.        51  \ 


ppi 


Tell  vvlint  the  Lord  has  done   for  you,     Tell   of  your  joy     to-night. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Martin. 


Come  to  Jesus. 


Come  unto  me."— Isaiah  55  ; 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Come  to  Je-  sus,  he  invites  you ;  G^me  while  you  may;  Come  to  Jesus, 

2.  Come  to  Je-  sus,  lest  you  per-ish,  Dy  -  mg    in   sin;    Hope  of  life  and 

3.  Je   -  sus  is    the  great  Physician,  Pow'rful     to  heal ;  Come  in  sorrow 
I         h     I  ^'  ^  ^  I         N     I 
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he   invites  you  ;  Come,  come  to-day ;     He     is  will-ing,  he      is  waiting, 
glo-ry  cherish,  Comfort  within ;  On  him,  while  you  grieve  and  languish, 
and  con-tri-tion,  Fer-vent-ly  kneel ;  All  your  wants  and  woes  confessing. 
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You     to     receive;  He    is     a  -  ble,  he     is  mighty,  On  him    believe. 
Cast  all  your  care  ;  He  your  load  of  grief  and  anguish  Freely  will  bear. 
Peace  he'll  impart;  Seek  his  mercy,  grace  and  blessing,  He'll  fill  your  heart. 
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Whom  have  I  but  Tliee. 


Emma  Linn. 
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1.  AVhora  have  I 

2.  Whom  have  I 

3.  Whom  have  I 
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Psalras  73 :  25. 


W.  T.  GIFFE. 
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in  heav'n  but  thee,  Whom  on 

in  heav'n  but  thee,  Whom  on 

in  heav'n  but  thee,  Whom  on 


earth  be  -  side  thee  ? 
earth  be  -  side  thee  ? 
earth    be -side  thee? 
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On    -    ly  thou  canst  clieer  my  way,     Love  and  guard  and  guide  me. 

Round  thy  throne  the  ser-aph  boat     Cease  not     to        a  -  dore  thee. 

If          1     put    my  trust    in     thee,     Thou  wilt    nev  -  er   leave  me. 
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Earth -ly  friends  may  all  for -sake,  Earth -ly  woes  be  -  tide  me, 
Yet  not  one  of  that  bright  host,  Life  or  par  -  don  gave  me, 
In        tlie   shad-ow      of      thy  wing,  I  will  safe  -  ly      hide    me, 
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me  put     my  hand  in  thine,     W^alk-ing 
the  glo  -  ry 


be      to    thee. 


close 
Thou  hast   died 


be-side  thee, 
to  save  me. 


Whom  have  I      in  heav'n  but  thee.     Whom  on   earth     be-side  thee? 
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E.  R.  Latta. 
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Only  Believe. 

"  Be  not  afraid,  only  believe."— Mark  5:  36. 
I 
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Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 
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1.  On  -   ly       be-Heve      in     Je  -  suf,     On  -  ly       in  faith  draw  near, 

2.  On  -   ly       be-lieve      in     Je  -  sus,     On  •   ly      thy  sins    con  -  fess,      ^ 


&^ 


m 


-0-^—0- 


±z 


-(22- 


t — r 


:U 


i 


3 


^ 


^=t: 


He     will      accept     thy     coming,     He    will     thy  spir  -  it    cheer. 
Kest    in     each  prec-ions    proni-ise,    Tell-ing      thy  help- less-ness. 

-U       I         #      i         I 


:2r 


H 

&- 

rifORrK. 



_ 

— H 

r-l- 

-^-^-^ 

r-f- 

— ^ — 

-K 1 

i 

-■^ 

_«_-i 

:^ 

;  •  ; — 9- — 

^ 

-^5^=3= 

XT- 

On  -  ly     be-lieve 

in 

Je- 

•i9- 

— # — ^#— 

6US,     On 

ly     be-lieve, 

on 

0 

*      ^ — & — 1 

-  ly     believe. 

t^i 1 ; ^___ 

» 

-\ *-=- 



-L  .  u    ^ — 

^— 

— ( 

1 ' \ 

1"^ 

—Is fe-T-fe 1 

m — 

-ip— 

— ip-^- 

_^_ 

-*-^— i 

T- 

H 

—^ 

1 

•- 

.-                 1 

i            1/          > 

1 

r- 

1 

1 

1 

5  1 

i 


i; 


^^—w- 


12^^^- 


P 


S 


P 


^-'^  • 


••-        •'^ 


^ 


3  Only  believe  in  Jesus,  4  Only  believe  in  Jesus, 

He  will  thy  Savior  be,  He  never  will  betray, 

Flee  to  his  side  for  safety,  Such  as  will  seek  him  truly, 

He  is  inviting  thee.     Cho,  He  will  not  turn  away.     Cho* 
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Sweet  Canaan  Land. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Heav'n  is    to     me      no  foreign  strand,  No      for -eign  strand  to    me, 

2.  Heav'n  is    to     me  sweet  Canaan  land,  Sweet  Ca-naan    land     to    me, 

3.  AVith  milk  and  honey  flows  that  land,  Sweet  Ca-naan    land     to    me, 
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It         is  my  heart's  sweet  Canaan  land,  Sweet  Ca-naan  land     to 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Stand  to  Your  Post. 

"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2 :  3. 
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R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


1.  Be  strong,  Christian  soldier,  faint  not  by  the  way,  The  strife  won't  b«  long,  then  take 

2.  Thy  foes  press  around  thee, — deceit-ful-ly  try  To  lure  thee  from  justice  to 

3.  Till  death  be  thou  faithful,  then  vict'ry  will  crown  The   valiant  of   Jesus,  with 
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courage  to-day;  Thy  Savior  is  leading  thee  on  to  the  field,  Be  nev-er  dis- 
death  by  and  by;  Beware,  for  they're  lurking  around  thee  alway.  They  try  to  en- 
armor  laid  down ;  A  song  of  rejoicing  shall  burst  on  the  ear.  And  glory  for- 
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couraged  or    sin-ful  -  ly  yield, 
snare  thee — beware  then,  to-day !  Stand  at  yonr  post,  soldier,  stand  at  your  post, 
ev  -  er  undioiraed  by  a   fear. 
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Follow  your  Leader  or  the  conflict  will  be  lost;  The  hosts  thou'rt  opposing  are 


many  and  strong,  But  Jesus  is  thy  Leader,  and  the  strife  will  not  be  long 
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Chas. 


H.  Gabriel. 


K  on  Jesua  we  Believe. 
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K.  A.  KraziB. 
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ther,  art  thou  lone  and  wea  -  ry     in     the  serv-ice      of    thy  King? 
en-times  tenipta-tions    ga  -  ther   on    the  Christian's  path  below, 
be  laith-ful,  Christian  brother!   full-y     trust   in     Je  -  bus' love ; 
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And  the  broad  highway  allures  them    on-ward   to    the  gulf    of    woe; 

Then  his  sunshine  will  a-round   you    sliine  in  guidance  from  a  -  hove; 


i 1- 


V^=^ 


i 


m 


^ 


Tt: 


^ 


Then  look  up  and  heav'n  will  o-pen,  and    a   bleas-ing  you'll  re-ceive, 
But  the  straight  and  narrow  pathway  nev-er,   nev-er   will    de-ceive, 

Nev  -  er   will  your  heart  be  troubled,  nev  -  er  will  your  spir  -  it    grieve, 
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For  the  path  of  earth  is    sun-shine 
And  no  lures  will  e'er  pre-vail      us, 
If    your  all    is  placed  in  heav-en, 
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If  on  Jesus  we  Believe.    Concluded. 
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And      a  bless-ing  from  the   Father  vou'll  receive  (vou  will  re-ceive;) 


t=^- 


I  I  I 


9^? 


1 


t=x 


5 


#    .   # 


-t 
For  there  is     no  darkness    ev  -  er,     if     on    Je  -  sus    we    be-lieve. 


off-e- 


I 


:t=4: 


A    ♦ 


i^ 


'M=^- 


■fS^-^ 


I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


1.  I       am  com  -  ing    to     the  crofss;     I    am  poor  and  weak  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sigh'd  for  thee;  Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 

o.  Here  I  give     mv    all     to  thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 


ig: 


Cho.  /      am  ti'ust  -ing,  Lord,  in     thee,      Dear  Lamb    of    Ckd  -  va 
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I  am  counting  all  but  dross;  I  shall  fill  sal  vation  find. 
Je  -  sus  sweet-ly  speaks  to  me,  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 
Soul  and  bod -V  thine    to     be,     "Wiiol-lv  thine     for     ev-er-more. 
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I^ 


Save  me,    Je  -  sus,  save    me    now:    Hum-hly    at       thy   erosts    I     how. 
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Wash  Me  in  the  Blood. 


"  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


-Ps.  51:  7. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Lord,  thy  sane  -  ti   -   fj  -  ing    grace,  Now     on     me      be  -  stow, 

2.  I  am  bend  -  ing     at      the     cross     With     a  weight  of      woe. 
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"Wash  me    in      thy    prec-ious  blood,     Make  me  white   as     snow. 
Wash  me    in     thy    prec-ious  blood.     Make  me  white   as      snow. 
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W^ash   me    in      thy     prec-ious  blood,  Make  me  white   as     snow. 
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3  Open  now  tlie  fountain  wide, 
Let  salvation  flow, 
W^ash  me  in  thy  precious  blood. 
Make  me  white  as  snow.     Cho. 


4  Let  the  cleansing  stream  come  in, 
And  my  soul  o'erflow. 
Wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
Make  me  white  as  snow.     Ch), 
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I  Know. 
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C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  know  there  is  beauty  in  glo-ry7    I  know  I'll  be  happy  up    there, 

2.  I  know  there  is  music   in  glo-ry,     I  know  that  the  sweet  golden  lyres 

3.  I  know  there  is  praising  in  glo-ry,     That  close  by  the  beautiful  throne 
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I  know  I  shall  sing  with  the  angels,  And  dwell  in  those  mansions  so  fair. 
Are  swept  by  the  fingers  of  an  -  gels,  In  tune  with  those  heavenly  choirs. 
The  angels  are  kneeling  in  gladness,  And  Christ  sweetly  calls  them  his  own. 
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I'm    happy  now  in  the    Lord,  My  heart  is  filled  with  his   love;  I'm 
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journeying  onward  to  heav-en,     To    mansions  of  beauty  a  -  bove. 
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4  I  know  there's  no  dying  in  glory,       5  I  know  there's  no  parting  in  glory, 


When  thousands  of  years  we've  been  there, 

W^l'II  shine  just  as  brightly  as  ever, 

And  bliss  of  immortals  we'll  share. 

Cho. 


And  that  when  we  gather  at  last, 
Forever  and  ever  with  Jesus 
We'll  dwell,  when  our  trials  are  past. 

Cho. 
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R.  B.  M. 


Come,  Ye  Blessed. 


R.  B.  Mahaffey. 
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1.  Come,  ye    bless-ed,  come  en -joy      All     the  bliss  ye  have  at-tained, 

2.  Oh,  to  hear  those  words,  "Well  done!  "Faithful  servant,  good  and  true, 

3.  In    God's  pres-ence   we  will  sing,   "With  the  angels,  loud  and  strong, 
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Oh,  what  hap-py,   hap-py     souls.  When  our  Sav-ior  with  us  stands  ! 
Come,  en -joy     e-ter-nal     life,     For     the  fight  of  faith  is     o'er. 
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He      our   bliss  and  all    con  -  trols,    Says  en -joy     as  God  commands. 

Thou  wast  brave  in    bat-tie's   strife,  Joy     is  thine  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Bless  -  ing,  hon  -  or,  glo  -  ry,   power.  Be     for  -  ev  -  er  and  A  -  men. 
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Come,  [Mmi  ye  bless-ed,)  Come,  (come  ye  blessed,)  For  that  life  ye  have  attained ; 

N 


-# 0 0 0 tF 


^       f       ^       0 


m 


t=t 


Izfc 


i — ^ 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Ch^kch  <k  Co. 


^     •     •     ^ 


Mercy's  Free. 
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Words  arranged. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriet,, 
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1.  I        see      my  Sav  - 

ior    dy  -  ing 

On    the     tree, 

on     the 

tree ; 

2.  The  might-y    God 

Iiath  spok-en, 

Peace  to 

me, 

peace  to      1 

thee; 

3.  Je  -  sus     my  soul 

re  -  fresh -es, 

Mer-cy's  free, 

mer-cy's     i 

free; 

4.  In     life    I'm    ev  • 

.  er    cry  -  ing, 

Mer-cy's   free, 

mer-cy's     i 

ree ; 
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Un  -  to  ev  -  'ry  soul  he's  cry  • 
All  the  chains  of  vice  are  brok 
Ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  Christ  is  prec- 
This  shall  be  my  theme  when  dy  - 
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ing,  Mer  -  cy's  free,  mer-cy's  free, 
-en,  I  am  free,  we  are  free, 
ious  Un  -  to      me,    un  -  to    me. 

ing,  Mer-cy's  free,  mer-cy's  free. 
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He  bids  the  guilty  now  draw  near, 
Soon  as  I  in  his  love  believed, 
None  can  describe  the  bliss  I  prove, 
And  when  the  vale  of  death  is  pass'd. 


Re-pent,  believe,  dismiss  your  fear, 
The  ho  -  ly  spir-it  I  received, 
While  thro' this  wilderness  I  rove, 
And  I'm  secure  from  stormy  blast, 
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Oh,  hark !  what  precious  words    I    hear,  Mer-cy's  free,  mer 

And  Christ  from  death  my  soul  relieved,  Mer-cy's  free,  mer 

And  you  may  share  the  Sav-ior's  love,  Mer-cy's  free,  mer- 

I'll    sing  while  end  -  less    a  -  ges  last,   Mer-cy's  free,  mer 
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free, 
free, 
free, 
free. 
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Nazarene. 

"  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men."— Isaiah  53 :  S. 
Rev.  a.  Clark.  Rev.  D.  S.  Anderson. 
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:^ 
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1.  Son      of  Man,  God's  on-lv   Son,  Man   of  sorrows,  King  of   kings; 

2.  "Come  and  see,"  was  Philip's  word,  "  Come  and  see,"  our  Lord's  request ; 

3.  Out     of  Naz'reth,  good  has  come,  Fiom  the  tomb  breaks  forth  a  light ; 

4.  AVe  have  seen  and  now  we  know,  God,  for  Christ's  sake,  pardons  sin  ; 
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Naz  -  a  -  rene,  but  Koy-al  One,  "Whom  cre-a-tion  owns  and  sings, — 
Come  we  now     to     see  the  Lord,  Now     to     be    to  -  geth-er   blest. 
Israel's  questioning  tongue  is  dumb.  Morning  dawns  and  ends  the  night. 
And    be-cause  we  may,   we  go     An 


y  where  lost  souls  to    win. 
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We 
We 
We 
We 


come   to  thee  with  song,  We  bring  our  friends  along,  A 
come   to  thee  once  more.  As     we  have  come  be-fore.    And 
come   to  sing  and  pray    A  -  long  this  liv  -  ing  way.  Where 
know,  we  see,  we'll  tell     How  good,  l)ow  full,  how  well,  The 
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hap-py,  grateful  throng,  From  home  and  field  and  bus  -y  street,  To 
bow-ing  down,  a  -  dore  The    Son       of  Man   and  Son  of  God,    Who 
an  -  gels  pass  to  -  day.  Where  God   to     us       re-veals  his  grace,  In 
Gos  -pel     tidings  swell  From  quiv'ring  lips    at    Naz  -  a  -  reth,    To 
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Nazarene.    Concluded, 


wor-ship  at  our  Savior's  feet,  To  ^vor-ship  at  our 
saves  us  by  liis  precious  blood,  Who  saves  us  by  his 
Christ  the  Eis-en,  face  to  face,  In  Christ  the  Ris  -  en, 
vie  •  tor   niu-sic     o-ver  death.  To    vie  -  tor  mu-sic 


Sav-ior's  feet, 
blood, 
face, 
death. 


precious 
face  to 
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ver 
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Cleft  For  Me. 


R.  A.  KiNZlE. 


♦  ^ 


1.  Rock    of    A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let     me  hide  my -self   in  thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears  for-ev  -  er     flow,    Could  my  zeal  no     languor  know, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let      the    wa  -  ter  and     the  blood,  From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
These  for    sin  could  not    a  -  tone  ;  Thou  must  save  and  thou  a  -  lone : 
W  hen    I     rise  to  worlds  unknown.  And     be-hold  thee   on    thy  throne, 
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Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure, 
Sim  •  ply     to      thy  cross  I     cling. 
Let       me  hide    my  -  self  in    thee. 

I 


Be 
In 
Rock 


P 


of    sin 

my  ban 

of    A- 


the  double  cure, 
d  no  price  I  bring, 
■  ges,  cleft  for   me, 
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Room  for  Jesus. 


Anon. 


Chas  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Have  you   an  -  y    room  for     Je  -  sus?  When  we  gath-er,  shall  we   say 

2.  Have  you   an  -  y    room  for    Je  -  siis?  Lit  -  tie  children,  you  and    1, 

3.  Have  you   an  -  y    room  for    Je  -  sns?  When  we  gath-er,  shall  we    say 
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That  the 
WMien  a 
That  the 
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followers  of  the  Mas  -  ter  Have  no  time  for  pray'r  to-day? 
few  more  days  are  end  -  ed.  Must  have  room  and  time  to  die. 
followers  of     the  Mas -ter  Are    not   fol  -low-erg    to-dav? 


i± 


'^ 


^ 


n                          K 

!           1 

^J ^.  ^   ^_ 

! 

J      ! 

I 

M                  1              ^              *! 

fr}      . 

JL.      *      •! 

*,       !      *       i 

1        ^         S        • 

1        1        i        1 

frn      2      J 

*      J      i«      - 

^             ;           2          ^ 

'>j      ' 

» 

J                            i               1               ^                             1 

He     was    cradled    in      a     man-ger,  His    own  an -gels  sang  the  hymn, 

Are     we     no-bler,  wis-er,    bet  -  ter,  Are    we  pur-er    now  than  they? 

Room  for  Je  -sns,  King  of    glo  -  rv,  Time  for  him  all  times  o  -  bey ! 
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Of       re  -joic-ing     at      his     com-ing.  Yet  there  was  no  room  for  him. 
Have  we    an  -  y    room  for    Je  -  sus.  In      the   life  we    live   to-day? 
He        it   was  who  died   to      save  us.   Have  we  lived  for  him  to-day? 
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Have  we    an  -  y    room  for  Je  -  sus?  When  we  gather,  shall   we    say 
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Room  for  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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That  the  foll'wers   of     the   Mas-ter,  Are  not   fol  -  low-ers     to-day? 
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Jesus,  See. 


Preserve  me,  O  God,  in  thee  I  trust."— Ps.  IG:  1. 


Rev.  L.  Hooker. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


L^-5 


;£iE£ 


l!^- 


1.  Je-siis,  see  thy  peo-ple  kneeling,  Low-ly     at     the  mer-cy    seat. 

2.  Je-sus,  see  the  souls  back-slidden   From  their  first  and  dearest  love, 


3.  Je  -  sus,  see  what  thronging  masses  Crowd  the  downward,  deatliward  way, 
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All  their  want  and  weakness  feeling,  Humbled,  weeping  at  thy  feet. 
Seek-ing  death  in  paths  for-bid-den,  Je  -  sus,  Master,  haste  to  save. 
If    thy  grace  their  sins  sur  -  pass-es,  Je  -  sus  save,  and  save  to  -  day. 
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From  thy  throne  of  grace  and  power,  Je-sus  now      a    blessing  shower. 
^'    JL     ^     4L     ^    \,^  , 
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Blood  of  the  Lamb 


Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


1.  By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  I     am  saved,  From  my  doubt  and  fear  set 

2.  Long  I   wandered  a  -  way    in  the  night,  Lost  and  straying  more  and 

3.  Now  from  sin  with  its  sor-row  and  pain,   I      am     ev  -  er-more      set 
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free ;     By       the    blood       of    tlie  Lamb      I       am     saved,  And    the 
more.    Till  from    Cal    -    va  -  ry's  cross    shone  the      light,  Bright'ning 
free,      By      the    blood      of    the  Lamb  that    was     slain,  By       the 
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Cross     of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

all         my  path-way  o'er, 

life        he  gave    for   me. 


By  the  blood  of  the  blest  One  who 
'Twas  the  cross,  'twas  the  cross  I  be- 
And     I      fol  -  low    his  steps     as      I 


died,  Bearing  untold  grief  and  shame;  Earth  beheld  him  accursed,  cruci 
held,  'Mid  the  darkness  shining  clear ;  And  ere  long  were  the  shadows  dis 
may.  In  the  light  the  cro«s  has  given  ;  Tho'  a-gain  and   a-gain  I    should 
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Bv  the  blood, 

CHORUM. 


67 

of  the 


fied,  That  my  soul  he  might  re-claim. 

pel  led,  And  I  walked  in  hope  and  cheer. 

stray,  It   will  guide  me  safe  to  heaven. 
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By  the  blood 
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blood     .     .     of    the     Lamb,    .     . 


of  the  Lamb,  And  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


By  the  blood 
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1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm  a  sure  retreat, 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Tho'  sundered  far,  by  faith  we  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

Stowell. 


1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode. 
The  Church  our  blest  Eedeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

DWIGHT. 
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Gospel  and  Temperance  Songs. 


1  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love ; 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Because  I  know  it's  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 
Cho.— I  love  to  tell  the  story! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story! 

More  wonderful  it  seems, 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams: 
I  love  to  tell  the  story ! 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story! 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet; 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  story! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest; 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  Nkw  Sono, 
'Twill  be— the  Old,  Old  Story, 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Day-light  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone : 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven : 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
8o  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee, 

Adaics. 

1  To-day  the  Savior  calls. 

Ye  wand'rers  co..   «; 

O  ye  benighted  souls. 

Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Savior  calls ; 

O  listen  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  his  power; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour 

Hast  I  NOB. 


1  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair. 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noonday  glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night : 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Cho.— II:  Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in  the 
light,:! 
||:Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our 
might,:  || 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity. 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high. 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die. 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil. 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil ; 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

3  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain. 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name. 
Sowing  the  seed  of  eternal  shame : 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

4  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart. 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home; 

Oli,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

1  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold. 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold— 
Away  on  the  mountains,  wild  and  bare. 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

2  "  Lord,  thou  hast  here  thy  ninety  and  nine, 

Are  they  not  enough  for  thee?  " 
But  the  Shepherd    made  answer:  "Tis  of 
mine 

Has  wandered  away  from  me: 
And  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  mj'  sheep." 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  wfere  the  waters  crossed  : 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through. 

Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry- 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the 

way, 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?" 
"They  were  shed  for  one  who   had   gone 
astray. 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 
'  Lord,  whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and 

torn?" 
"They     are   pierced   to-night  by   many 
thorn." 

1  I  have  a  Savior,  he's  pleading  in  glory, 

A  dear  loving  Savior,  though  earth-friends 

be  few ; 
And  now  he  Is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er 

me, 

And  oh  that  my  Savior  were  your  Savior  too. 

Cho— For  you  I  am  praying. 

For  you  I  am  praying. 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

I'm  praying  for  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father:  to  me  he  has  given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true; 
And  soon  will  he  call  me  to  meet  him  In 

heaven. 
But  oh,  that  he'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me 
too! 

3  I  have  a  robe;  'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness, 
Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view; 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in  bright- 
ness, 

Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  receiving  one 
too  I 
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1  Jast  fts  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  thfet  thou  biddest  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  Ood !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  lam,  though  tossed  about 
With  manv  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healingof  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  tind, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  1  come ! 

Elliott. 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

SSave  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands, 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne- 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  iu  thee. 

TOPLADY, 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power ; 

I; :  He  is  able. 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. :  H 

2  Now.  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 

True  belief,  and  true  repentance,— 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

f  ;  Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. ;  || 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 

AM  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him! 
ii:  This  he  gives  you,— 
•Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmermg  beam.:  i 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

1;:  Not  the  righteous,— 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. ;  | 


1  Hark;  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo!  the  angelic  host  rejoices. 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  liymns  of  Joy-.— 
Glory  In  the  highest,  glory, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high! 


3  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeem'd,  and  sins  forgiven!— 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him,— 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

Garwood. 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee  my  Savior  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Cho.— Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  andpray; 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day  ; 
Happ3' dav,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done— 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

DOUUBIDGK. 

1  Savior,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  aronnd  us. 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe;  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  can  not  hide  from  thee; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

Edmistoit. 

1  Mv  faith  looks  up  to  the«, 
Tliou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine; 
Now  hear  n»e  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
O,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,— 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

Palmeb. 
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Straight  Ahead.    Concluded, 


»    -    7    ■♦  ^' 

"  Pur  -  est  joys  are  most  en  -  dur-ing,"  Some  liave  learned,  alas !  too  late. 
"Straight  ahead,"  the  song  to  cheer  you,  Breathe  it  as  your  sign  to-night. 
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Straight  a-head !  straight  a-head !  Straight  a-head  !  straight  a-head  ! 
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Ne^^^er  turn   a -side  to     loi  -  ter,  Or    by  tempt-ing  words   be    led; 
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Straight    a  -  head  !  straight  a  -  head !  Straight  a  -  head  !  straight  a  -  head  ! 
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Then 


a      crown    for      ev    -    'ry     vie   -    tor  straight  a  -  head. 
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Bravely  Go  On. 
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R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  Bravely     go     forward,  ye    sol  -  diers  of  Right,  Brave-ly     go    on, 

2.  On      to    the     res-cue,  the    bat- tie  grows  warm,  Brave-ly      go    on, 

3.  King  Al -co  -  hoi      his      ranks  has    ar-rayed,  Brave-ly      go     on, 


brave-ly  go  on  I  Press  to  the  bat  - 
brave-ly  go  on!  Loud  -  ly  the  trura 
brave-ly     go     on  !     Meet   him  in    bat  - 
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t==t 


tie,  be  strong  in 
pet  is  sound-ing 
tie,  and  strong-ly 
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the  fight, 
a  -  larm, 
up-braid, 
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Brave  -  ly 
Brave  -  ly 
Brave  -  ly 


go  on, 
go  on, 
go     on. 


go 
go 
go 
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on  ! 
on  ! 
on  ! 


Go 
Go 
Go 


save  the  youth 
save  the  na  • 
save    the    home 
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de  -  mon  of  hell.  Those  who  from  Right  and  ve-rac  -  i  - 
sin  and  from  shame,  Go  to  their  res -cue  and  save  their 
fa  -  ther-less  child,  Or-phaned  by  drink    so   cor-rupt,    so 


good 
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fell,' 

name, 

filed, 
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Wid  -  en  the  ranks,  the  great  ar-my  swell.  Bravely     go     on,  go 

Go  save  their  souls  from  dark  hell  and  its  flame,  Bravely    go     on,  go 

Go  !  save  the  mother,  so  gentle  and  mild,  Bravely     go     on,  go 

« m   •   m m   '   » « p   »   #       fp        m #_? ^_ 


on  ! 


m 


ae 


t=t=i 


^- 


-*-^- 


rv^n^. 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Church  &  Co. 


74 


John  McPherson. 
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Another  One. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  An  -  oth-er  one  has  signed  the  pledge,  An  -  oth  -  er  heart  made  light, 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to    don    the    blue,  Oh,  who  will    be     a     man  ? 
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An  -  oth  -  er  man  from  rum  set  free,  An  -  oth  -  er  household  bright 

Who'll  say  at  last    sin    free,  sin  free,  Who'll  from  the  cup   ab-stain? 
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An -oth  -  er    one,  oh,  let  them  come.  There's  room  for  ma-)iy  more  ; 
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Come  take  the  pledge,  'twill  do  you  good.  Oh  come,  we  now  im-plore. 
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3  Oh,  never  drink,  my  friend,  again, 
The  cup  that  ruins  you. 
But  be  a  man,  from  wine  abstain, 
And  don,  to-night,  the  blue.     Cho. 
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Sign  the  Pledge  To-night. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

n  ^      1 

R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  Here's  the  pledge,  my  brother  dear,     Sign  it,    sign  it,    sign    it,  sign    it ; 

2.  'Twill     be   hon  -  or     so      to     do.      Sign  it,    sign  it,    sign    it,  sign    it ; 

3.  You've  a      no  -  ble  work  to     do,      Sign  it,    sign  it,    sign    it,  sign    it; 
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Bid  the  temp'rance  army  cheer,  Sign  the  pledge  to-night.  Brother,  won't  you    ■ 
"SVe  are  still  in  -  vit-ing  you,    Sign  the  pledge  to-night.  Brother,  quit  the 
Talents  God  hath  giv-en  you,    Sign  the  pledge  to-night.  Join  to-night  our 
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join  our  band.  Marching  at  our  King's  command  ?  We  extend  our  heart  and  hand, 
bit  -  ter  cup.  Swear  to-night  to  give  it  up,    Deatii  by  drink  no  longer  sup, 
temp'rance  throng,  We  will  help  you  march  along.  Join  the  chorus  of  our  song, 


^=t 


±=± 


X- 


>      >      [ 


f=ti r- 


^ 


I        I 


ciionrs. 


I      I      I 


^^ 


^-=t 


-0-^-9— 

Sign  the  pledge  to-night.  Brother,   do   not  turn    a  -  way.    Do  not  stoutly 
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tell    us  nav,  Sign  the  pledge,  we  plead  and  pray.  Sign  the  pledge  to-night. 
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Hutchinson. 


Heaven  Help  the  Drinking  Man. 


Wilbur  A.  Christy. 
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1.  Oh,  how  sor- row-fill    the  pic-ture  That  intemperance  dai-ly  shows, 

2.  Oh,  what  gloomy  tho'ts  en-thrall  us.  As    we   see   the  young  and  bright, 

3.  God   in    heav-en,  look  in    mer-cy  On  these  dark  and  sin-ful  souls, 
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See 
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Turn 
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the  drunk-en     fa-ther  reel-ing,  As  he  maddened  homeward  goes! 

ing  down  the  road  to     ru  -  in.  Oh,  how  sor-row  -  ful  the  sight ! 

,  oh,  turn  them,  ere  the  breakers  Drive  them  on  to  death's  dark  shoals! 
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See  the  look  of  grief  and  anguish  That  the  wife  and  mother  bears, 
Fa  -  thers  lead  the  way  before  them,  Gild-ed  halls  of  sin  en-snare, 
Ma  -  ny  hearts  for  them  are  bleeding,  And  thine  own  almight-y    plan 
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Hear  the  cry  of  lit -tie  chil-dren,  In  that  home  of  griefs  and  cares. 
I  -  die  friends  with  wiles  en-hancing,  Lead  them  down  to  dark  despair. 
Can  redeem  them  from  their  danger, — Heaven  help  the  drink-ing  man. 
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Heaven  help        the  drinking  man  To  for-sake        the  mad'ning  bowl ; 
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Heaven  help  the  drinking  man  To  forsake  the  mad'ning  bowl ; 
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Heaven  Help  the  Drinking  Man.    Conclnded.    77 
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Oh,  reclaim  his  dying  soul,  Heaven  help  the  drinking  man. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Temperance  War  Song. 


R.  A.  KiNZIE. 

^ 


1.  Ho  !  my  comrades,  see  the  coming  Of  a  brighter  day,Temp'rancemenare 

2.  See  the  hosts  of  foemen    rally  While  the  bugles  blow,  Vic-to-ry    is 


',/  • 


marching  onward,  Cheer  them  on  the  way.  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  I 
draw  -  ing  nearer,  Cheer  on  cheer  bestow. 
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See  the  banners  wave;  New  recruits  are  now  ad  vancing,Valiant,  strong,  and  brare. 
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3  How  the  mighty  conflict  rages,  4  Backward  fall  the  hosts  of  Satan, 

Men  are  falling  round ;  Onward  goes  our  band  ; 

But  a  brighter  morrow  dawneth,  Victory  will  crown  the  valiant, 

Loud  our  songs  resound.     Cho.  See,  'tis  near  at  hand.     Cho, 
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I  Know  That  He  Loved  Me. 


R,  G.  Staples. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney.    By  per. 
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1.  I'm  happy  to  know  that  he  lov'd  me, 

2.  I'm  trusting,  and  hope  to  rechiim  liim 

3.  Oh,  is  there  no  hand  that  can  succor, 


In  days  when  the  rose  on  my 
By  love,  in  return  for  liis 
No  arm,  strong  to  rescue  and 
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cheek,  Bloomed  fresh  -  ly   as  fanned  by  the  zephyrs,  .    .     Ere 

blows,  I  nev  -   er  can  leave  him  to  per-ish,  .    .    Bur- 

sa ve,  A  mor  -  tal    al-lured    by  the   sy  -  ren,  .    .    And 
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winds  of  deep  trouble  blew  bleak ; 
round -ed  by    direst    of     foes; 
rap    -    id  -  ly  nearing  the   grave  ? 


In  days  ere  tlie  tempter  had 
In  bright  halcyon  days  of  his 
Not  harsh-ly,  but  kind-ly,  go 
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I  Know  That  He  Loved  Me.    Concluded.       79 


— N — I     M—'g-^ — N- 


1 h 


tempt-ed,  .   ,     Ere    sparkled  the  glass    to  the     brim,     .     .     .     But 
man -hood,.   .     My    head    on  his  bos  -  om  re  -  posed,  ...    I 
tell     hiiu,.   .     My     heart    is  now  breaking  with  grief,    .     ,     .     The 
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ke  a  dream  in  the  night-time,    Those  pleasures  are  pictures  but  dim. 
his  fond  vows  of  affection,     .    Ne'er  dreaming  of  sorrow  or  woes. 
i-dol  of  all  its  affec-tion  .     .   Is  cast  like  a  wreck  on  the  reef. 
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lst&  2d.  Oh  yes,  I  know  that  he  loved  me,  But  drink  has  beclouded  his  mind  ; 
3d.  But  oh,    I   nev-er  can  leave  him,  'Tis  drink  has  beclouded  his  mind  ; 
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To  leave  hitn  a-lone  in  his  fol-Iy,  Would  be,  on  my  i)art,  so  unkind. 
Ilis  judgment  convinced  of  his  fol-ly,  And  he  will  be  lov-ing  and  kind. 
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80  Tarry  not  Long  at  the  Wine. 

Mary  E.  Kail.  J.  H.  Leslie.    By  per. 
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1.  Grandly  our  ar-mies  are    ris  -  ing,    Ris-ing  all     o-  ver  the    land; 

2.  Deep  in  the  ter  -  ri- ble  wine-cup,    Un-der   its  ven-om-ous    blow, 

3.  Ye  who  are  tempted  and  full  -en,     Look  to  the  Sav-ior    a  -  bove; 
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Welcome"  the  people  are  shouting,  Welcome  the  Temperance 
Mis    -    e-ry   lurks  like  a      demon,     Plotting  dis  -  as  -  ter  and 
Turn  from  your  sin  and  find  shelter    Un  -  der  the  ban-ner    of 


band, 
woe. 
love. 


Send  the  glad  news  on  the  breezes,  While  we  go  marching  a  - 
W^omen  and  children  are  weeping,  Weep-ing  in  sor-row  and 
Turn  from  disgrace  and  the  wine-cup.  Bid  them  for  -  ev  -  er     a  - 
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Riv-ers  and  mountains  and  valleys   Ech  -  o  the  tem-per-ance 
Pit  -   y  the  voice  of  their  pleading.  Let  them  not  suf-fer    in 
Plac-es    of    hon-or    and  prof- it    Sure  -  ly  are  wait-ing  for 

^.    J^    >     .       .       .        J.J 


song, 
vain, 
you. 


^133 
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fclc 


-;^-v- 
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■ji^- 


^^^ 


J^^ 


:i^:r 


-^— #- 


:i=3t 


Tar-ry  not  long  at   tlie  wine-cup,  Tho'  it   be  sparkling  and 


bright, 


'^       '^      ^ 
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Death  and  destruction  are    h id-den 


Un-der  its   glit  -  ter-ing  blight. 


^  H~f^  r    r — T — T' 


1 — \ — r 
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ViNNiE  Vernon. 


Wanderer,  Return.* 


^- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


;ilrT-i^ — * — ^ — *^ 


fe 
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1.  Soul  un-faith-ful,   sin    op-prest,  Seek-ing,  nev-er    find-ing    rest; 

2.  Lo  !  thy  much  in  -sult-ed  Lord   Sees  thy  shame,  and  speaks  this  word 


t=t: 


-*— »- 


-^-4- 


^F=^ 


9i;fc=t 


Dis  -  ap-point-ed,  sick      at  heart,  Turn,  and  make  an-oth  -  er    start. 
Wea-ry  child,  my  heart  doth  yearn  For    thy  peace,  re-turn,  re  -  turn  I " 

^_! « ft «__«_! C 


r—r—^ 


:r— t 


-f^- 


5-^F-^P=5=F 
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Return  to  Grod,  return,  nor  spurn  The  love  that  cries  "  return,  return  ! " 


-^— ^ 
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-^t—^- 


-«— ^- 
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0-J—0 — #- 
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4  Here,  this  very  moment,  now — 
Register  your  new-made  vow; 
Bo  not  longer  hesitate, 
Lest,  at  last,  you  come  too  late.    Ref. 


3  Come,  no  longer  turn  away, 
Come,  and  seek  your  God  to-day; 
Do  you  hate  your  hollow  pride? 
Turn  to  Ciirist,  in  him  abide.     Bef. 

*  May  be  sung  as  a  Duet. 
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Turn  from  the  Wine-cup. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
^^  7  0              -^ 

F^— >— N 1 

r.  .-.--'  •  N 

R.  A.  KiNZiE. 

f^^^ 1 

fe^r^-1 
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—K — ^ — s-# — #_ 

'-I — • — ip — ^— 1 — 
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1.  Turn,  turn,  turn  from  the  wine,  Sparkling  so  brightly,  Flowing  so  lightlv, 

%  Health,wealth,  happiness,  peace,These  thou  decoyest,  Gaining,(Jestroyeth, 

3.  Sor-row,  pov  -er-tv,  death,  Giving  for  gladness.  Sorrow  and  madness, 

^    I 


Sf:^ 


?=i=r 


2ZZZZZZ: 
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N     N     -V 


^^ 


q^T 
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-^jr— • — * — 0 — ^^-^T#T^    ^    V     •     ' 

Turn,  or  dark-ness  is  thine  ;  Turn  from  the  wine-cup,  dash  it  a-way, 
Nev  -  er  giv-ing  re  -  lease;  Turn  from  the  wine-cup,  dash  it  a-way, 
Pois'ning,  scenting  the  breath  ;  Turn  from  the  wine-cup,  dash  it  a-way, 
N  ^     ^     ,     J. 


JL 


9^53 


SZ3 


i^r 


,^         r^  f>   \  <i-!_^-JiJ-tf         #         0~^A 


V ^t- ^ 
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CHORUS. 
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Turn  from  the  wine-cup,  dash    it     a-way.  Drink  from  the  clear  flowing 


t 
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riv  -  er  bright.  Drink  from  the 

1                ■#-  . 
^ # = ^ C 0— 

rill,  sparkling     free 

.      ^     ^     1 

• 0 0 r-0 

and  light; 
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Turn  from  the  wine-cup,  your  soul  it  will  blight,Turn,  oh,  turn  from  the  wine. 
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'W=^ 
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Chas.  H.  Gabrtkl. 

R.  A.  Kl> 

•ZIE. 

(_Q_«^ 
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— ! \ s 

-^ 0 

— ^ 1 

ifn  i   ^ — ^'" 

~^ 0 ^^ — m^~ 

5 — S — -i — f- 

-^^A 

V  ^    4.     J         -^ 

^     -t-:*   •    -    f    •          '5" 

1.  Sons  of  temp'rance,  see  the  breaking  Of  the  clouds  long  hov'ring  o'er  ; 

2.  'Tis   the  hand  of  God   as  -  sist  -  ing;  Al  -  co  -  hoi  must  flee    a  -  way; 

'          S      0        0        0        0      T^        0        0    »    0       "^      ^'       0        ,        -'^ 

r^*^  A    «  •  « 

^            0            f            0 

f^       '      P  *  ' 
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Men    to  truth  and  right  are  wak-ing,  Wrong  shall  rule  the  right  no  more. 
Homes  that  once  were  dark  and  dreary,  Now     are  hap-py     all    the  day. 


*-• » 


z^=i±^ 
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i^ 


— - — r 

The  morn  is  breaking,  lift  your  heads,  Courage  take,  you  yet  shall  win  ; 


rr-|^-^|g  :-?: 


Morn  is  breaking    to    the   na-tions,  Right  shall  reign  o'er  fields  of  sin. 


i 


g=5=i=l5: 


I 


I      I 


V — 


3  Now  with  malice  unto  no  one. 
And  with  charity  to  all, 
Do  we  pledge  our  word  and  honor 
To  uphold  this  God-sent  call.     Cho, 
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Don't  touch  that  Glass. 


Fred  rurros. 


i 


-*T 


Prof.  T  Wood. 
S 


Z3r 


it= 


1.  Don't  touch  that  glass     of  wine,   mv  bov,  Tho' sparkling  clear  and  red, 

2.  Don't  let      the     red  wine  tempt  you,  lad,     A-gainst  your  bet-ter  mind  ; 
of  wealth  and  high  pur-suits   Are  quick  to   see,  my    boy. 


The 
Let 


men 
oth 


oth  -  ers  scoflF    you    if    thev  will,   My  lad,  heed  well  this  truth  : 

"1^1-  *  r-  ^  .*■  f-  -^   ,  .  ,  ,  ,  ,^  _ 


m 


i 


9—^ 
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'Twill  steal  your  dawn-ing  man-hood,  lad,    And  give  you  rags  in-stcad. 

Be  warn 'd  by      all       its    vie  -  tims,  lad,    And  shun  the  glass  of   wine. 

And   hon  -  est,  stead  -  y,    temp'rate  youth  They  seek  for  their  em- ploy. 

^Twill  be     the  thoughtless,  reck-less   ones,  And   not  the  men  of  worth 


:•£: 


lE=t 


I 


m 


lour  Ui 
Its  ru 
So     let 

Oh!    do 


•  ture    now  seems  bright  be  -  fore.    As    on  thro' life  you  pass, 
by   gleams  are   ser  -  pents'  eyes.  To  charm  the  weak,a  -  las ; 
your    aim     be   firm    and   high     A  -  hove  the  gid  -  dy  mass; 
you     turn  with  hijrh    re  -  solve,  And  from  tempta-tion  pass; 


jt^  ' 
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But  oh! 
But  oh! 
But  oh! 
Give  me 

^* 

be- 

be 

be- 

your 

ware 
wise, 
ware 
hand. 

— *— ' = • Sf*~"^         * *    '    »      0    »     - 

the   wine-cup  snare.  My  boy, don't  touch  that  glass! 
be  strong,  be  brave,  My  boy,don't  touch  that  glass! 
the  first  false  step.  My  boy,don't  touch  that  glass! 
my  hon  -  est    lad.  And  ev'-  er    shun     the  glass! 

0       •          m          m         "^     -r-      m       m   »    ^     m 
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Don't  touch  that  glass,    mr    bov,      Mv     bov,  don't  touch  that  glass; 
-^     ■    f- fL fi f"    .    #   ^        P     ,t # ^'-^ 
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^ 
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'Twill  steal  yonr  dawn-ing  manhood, boy,My  boy,  don't  touch  that  glass. 

d  '0-  ^  -0-       -0-        ^  -0-         ^T\ 


y—0- 


1i=lE 


T).  C.  Cook. 
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The  Wine  Cup. 


C.  E  Pollock. 


^ ^^-0-^0 ^-0 — g    ■    I — 7~^  *      %    ^0        \      0      4 

1.  For  mor  -  al  he-roes    we    are  calling,  Who  see  the    coin-ing  woe; 

2.  As      in     pro-phet-ic  old  -  en  sto-ry.  With  ea  -  gle    eyes    of  light, 

3.  So  come,  O  Christ, and  save  us  ev-  er,    To   tiiee  to  -  day  we  cry  ; 


§iS^ 
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A-round  ns  men  of  worth  are  falling.  Oh,  help  us  save  them  now. 
They  saw  their  quickly  falling  glory,And  fram'd  their  laws  a-right. 
Our  fa-thers,brothers,  sons,  de-liv-er,   Oh,  help  us,  or   they    die. 


:^-r9- 
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glare     .                                              there;     . 
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The  wine-cup's  ru-by  glare  beware.For  dan-ger  hideth  there,yes,there ; 
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Oil,  quaff  it  not,  oh,  quaff  it    not,     Its  sting  de  -  part-eth     not. 


m 


m 


\'^f'^ 


£3 


a-* 


^^f^ 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Church  &  Co. 


86 


Take  Away  the  Wine. 


Chas  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZIE. 
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V  -^     -^     -w     -w     -9-     -w      -^     -^     -^    -^    isr '  tr 

1.  Oh,  take    a  -  way  the    ru  -  by  wine,  There  lurks  a     demon  there,  For 

2.  Let    others  speak  the  praise  of  wine.  And  boast  of    all    its  worth,  We'll 

3.  A     band  u  -  nit-ed  now  we  stand,  And  Tenip'rance  advo-cate,  We 
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in       the    cup    so  sparkling  bright,  Is  death  and   grim      de-spair.  Oh, 
choose  the  cool  re-freshing  draught  That  flows  from  moth-er  earth.  Oh, 
seek   to  drive  from  out  the  land.    The  curse  that  wines  ere  -  ate.  Oh, 
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-  way  the 
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-  by  wine, 

There's  poi-son       in 

the  bowl ;  But 

take 

a  - 

way  the 

ru 

■  by  wine. 

It         spar-kles       to 

be-guile ;  But 

take 

a  ■ 

wav  the 

ru  • 

by  wine, 

None  such  shall  pass 

our  lips;  For 

0 

-"-^ 

^f- 

•0-     -^ 

ti       ^       M.     l^ 

-^^■^*    • 

c\'r.    0 

m        » 

0           0           \ 

0 

/•*t    1       1       1 

!         1                    ! 

III 

-^   '    1       1       1 

W 

9         # 

0 

f^       1 

Lj J J ^ 1 

\ . 

n  ^     • 

_rfi      1         1 

1        , 

y  rr                     1 

1                 "■'     '            '    T 

1 1 

jLZ  -m 9 ^--      -J 

-T^     m  0     i       -0 

m         i         0         d 

-4 

^90            0 0 

J^-5-*-*— 5- 

^ * 0 5— 

f^^U 

J                                      m           9         0  ^                                           -                                                 1 

wa  -   ter    pure    and  sparkling  bright  Brings  peace  to  heart  and  soul, 
wa  -    ter    pure    and  sparkling  bright  Is  proof  'gainst  Sa  -  tan's  wile, 
bless -ed       is       the    man     to-day.   Who  ne'er  the     poi-son  sips. 
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,-0 r,—, 1 

1 ;:: N N S S- 

C.  E.  Pollock . 
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5 
,    ri   si 

1-1  He 

ng      a -bout     a  boy  who  dwelt  some  fif-ty  years  a  -  go,  Where 
la-bored  on    his    latiier's  farm  by    Mis-sis-sip-pi's  shore,  With 
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forests  spread  for  miles  on  miles,  and  mighty  rivers  flow. 

sturdy  arm  he  swung  tlie  ax,  (Omit.) and  plied  the  bending  oar. 
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None  bet-ter  knew  to  guide  the  plow  or  wield  the  rattling  flail,  And 
.       .      P     -'-     ^     ^     ^      .....     .         .  .     . 
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when     a -thirst     or    faint     he  drank     a  draught  of  "Adam's  Ale.' 


gfe 


JS 


1 


2  For  many  years  this  noble  boy  gave  all  his  strength  and  might 
To  help  Ids  parents,  and  to  make  tiieir  heavy  burden  light. 
His  food  was  of  the  homeliest  kind,  but  it  was  ever  sweet, 
For  toil  and  industry  give  zest  to  any  thing  we  eat; 

And  while  he  ate  his  humble  meal  in  forest,  field,  or  dale, 

He  freely  took,  from  stream  and  brook,  a  draught  of  "Adam's  Ale." 

3  Years  passed  ;  this  boy  from  home  at  last  resolved  he  would  depart, 
With  many  blessings,  prayers,  and  tears,  his  parents  saw  him  start; 
But  yet  they  did  not  sorrow  long,  nor  sorely,  for  they  knew 
Heaven's  promise  unto  all  who  give  their  parents  honor  due. 
They  knew  temptation's  many  wiles  not  easily  prevail 

'Gainst  him  or  her  whose  strongest  drink  is  "Adam's  good  old  Ale." 
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Adam's  Ale.    Concluded. 


4  A  once  poor  boy  rose  step  by  step  until  he  came  to  be 
The  ruler  of  a  mighty  realm  beyond  the  western  sea; 

And  when  men  said,  where  feasts  were  spread,  "Come,  pledge  us  in  the  wine !' 
He  answered,  **  Nay  !  for  fifty  years  it  ne'er  touched  lips  of  mine; 
Water  alone  has  been  my  drink,  and  kept  me  strong  and  hale, 
And  I  owe  half  my  rise  in  life  to  drinking  'Adam's  Ale.'" 

5  Let  all  who  wish  through  life  to  keep  a  bright  and  stainless  name, 
"Who'd  rise,  by  dint  of  steady  toil,  to  honor  and  to  fame, 

Shun  every  drink  of  man's  device  that  steals  the  brain  away, 

And  drags  its  victim  to  the  brink  of  ruin  day  by  day. 

Good  resolution  in  the  end  is  certain  to  prevaif, 

Then  make  a  firm  resolve  to  drink  no  drink  but  "Adam's  Ale.'* 


The  Tide  Rolls  On. 


Hutchinson. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 
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1.  There's  a    bat  -  tie     to  be  fought,  There's  a    vict'ry     to    be  sought, 

2.  See     the  temp'rance  banner  wave   O'er     the  foeman's  new-made  grave, 

3.  Still      the   bat- tie    rag  -  es  wild.  And     our  ranks  are  scarcely  filled, 
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53^ 
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Souls  are  per-ish-ing  a-round  us  ev  - 'ry  day  and  ev-'ryhour; 
Ev  -  'ry-where  we  see  the  fronts  of  valiant  temp'rance  men  to-day; 
But    we  shout  for  joy     to     see  the  good  al-read-y    done  in    war; 
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Ev  - 'ry-where  the  wine-cup  bright  Is        al  -  lur-ing  but    to  blight, 
Homes  of  darkness,  cares,  and  woes,  Blos-som    as     the    op'ning  rose, 
Al    -   CO  -  hoi  must  flee    a  -  way,   Temp'rance  right  shall  rule  the  day, 
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Men  who  weakly    seek    its  pleasure,  and  are  servants  to     its  power. 
Wives  and  mothers  bless  the  moment  that  the  demon  fled    a  -  way. 
It         is     com-ing,  yes,  'tis  cora-ing,  we    can  see     it   from  a  -  far. 
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CHORUS. 
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break -ing     o'er     the     ramparts,  swift  -  ly  comes  a     bet  -  ter  day. 
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When  the  Time  Shall  Come. 


May  he  sung  as  a  Solo  by  omitting  small  notes. 


Prof.  T.  Wood. 
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1.  When 
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peo  -  jile  shall  vote    as  they  pray,  When  the  morning  of  glo-ry  shall 
sliackles  from  Christians  shall  fall,  Then  the  voters  shall  dare  to    do 
God  would  old  Al  -  Co  -  hoi  rout,  Then  re-mem-ber  to   vote  as    you 
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dawn,  AVe  will  hail  with  de  -  light  the  glad  day. 
right,  Tho'  their  par  -  ty  should  go  to  the  wall. 
pray,       And      thus     turn     the      grim    Ty  -  rant       a    -    bout. 
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It       will     come 
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by  and    by, 
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When  the 
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It  will  come  by      and     by, 
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Kiglit     o  -  ver  Wrong  shall  prevail ;    It    will    come     ...       by   and 
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God    hath  said,     and     his  word     can      not    fail 
•0-   -^         •#-  •     -^         -0-  ^    .  ■»•  ^  - 
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by  and  by. 


The  Band  of  Hope. 


Words  and  Music  for  this  work. 


1.  A  band  of  hope  we  meet  to-night,^Vho  struggle  for  the  Truth  and  Eight; 

2.  Intern p'rance  like  a    mighty  sea,  Is    sweeping      to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


^ 


eeI 


We  ask  thee,  Lord,  to  now  descend.  And  thine  most  high  assistance  lend. 
Souls  that  are  precious  in  thy  sight ;  Then,  ho-ly    Mas-ter,  hear  to-night. 
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3  We  labor  for  these  priceless  gems,     4  Now  hear  onr  earnest  plea,  dear  Lord, 
These,  thine  immortal  diadems ;  Assist  us  to  proclaim  the  word, 

Assist  us  to  so  show  their  sin.  That  we  may  win  these  souls  to-night, 

That  we  their  souls  from  death  may  win.    Who  wear  th 'oppressors  cursed  blight. 
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92  A  Song  for  the  Temperance  Army. 

HUTCHINSON.  GOMER  THOMAS. 
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1.  A     song    for      the   val  -  iant  temp'rance  ar 

2.  From  north  and    from  south  we   see  them  com 

3.  Oh,    hast  -  en      the   hap  -  py,  hap  -  py     mo  - 
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long  and  loud  we  raise;    Its  ranks  spreading  widely  all     a-round     us, 

temp'rance  vol  -un-teers;  We  glad  -  ly    bid  ev  -'ryone    a    wel  -  come, 

hi^h-ly    fa-vor'd  land      In-temp'rance  shall  vanish  as     a   shad  -  ow, 


Pro-claim    re-form   injoy-ful    lays.    Too  long  in  chains  of    bond-age 

With  eyes  made  dim  with  happy  tears. They're  turning  from  the  wineciip, 

Be  -  fore    the  great  Almiglity  hand.  Comejoin  our  hap  -  py    cho  -  rus, 


Our  coun-try  hath  been  bound  ;We  shout  to     see  them  crum-ble    now, 

They  leave  the  mad'ning  bowl ;  They  flee    the  death  that  waits  them  there, 

Ye  wives  and  moth-ers  sad,  Your  homes  shall  blos-som  as      the     rose. 
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CHORUS. 


And  Right  at  last  be  crowned. 
A  death  to  heart  and  soul.    A  song  for  the  valiant  temp'rance  army. 
And  your  sad  hearts  be  glad.  ^ 


9^£ 


a:=^ 


.^—^ 


I        III 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Church  &  Co. 


f 


A  Song  for  the  Temperance  Army.    Concluded.    93 


I 


'^rr 


s: 


*— ^ 


An     an  -  them    long   and  loud   we  raise;     Its  ranks  spreading  widely 
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all 
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a  -   round     us,     Pro  -  claim  re  -  form    in    J07  •  ful    lays. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Wake  to  the  Truth. 


R.   A.  KiKZIE. 
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1.  Hark!  hear  the  cry   of  deep  dis  -  tress,  Coining  from  homes  \There  sins  oppress  ; 

2.  Out   in  the  night  the  fa-ther   goes,     Out  in  the  dens  where  lurk  our  foes, 

3.  Long  have  we  slept  our  time    a  -  way,  While  men  were  dying  d^  by  day ; 
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Moth-ers   are  praying  and  children  wail      0-ver  the    fa-ther,  with 
Tak-ing  the  bread  from  the  starving  child ;  Save  ye  the  man    so  cor- 
Eise,    to    the  res -cue   at  God's  command,.Join  in    the  ranks  of  the 
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-?— f 
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out        a  -    vail  :  Drink  has      re-d need  them    to    pov  -  er  -  ty, 
rupt — de  -  filed  :     Go    res  -  cue  him    from   the  brink   of     hell, 
temp'rance  band  :  Cheer  up     the  homes  of     the  des  -   o  -late. 
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Wake  to  the  Truth.    Concluded. 
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■  no-cence  per  -  ish  -  es,     rise  and    see  ! 

liim    a  -  way  from  where  tempters  dwell.    Wake  to  the  truth, 
ev  -  'rv- where    in     the     land  ere -ate. 
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ma-ny  now  fall-ing  ;   Up  !  sound  the  bat  -  tie  -  crv,  the  temp'rance 
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ban  -  ner  wave;   Up  !  men     are  fall  -  ing,      go     rescue  and  save! 
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CORONATION. 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
WVU  join  the  everlasting  song„ 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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Words  and  Music  for  this  work. 
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1.  A       brighter    day     is  dawning,  The  morrow's  dawn  is  breaking, 

AVhen 

2.  Intern  p'rance  shall  be  vanquished  From  out  our  fa-vored  na-tion  ; 

The 

3.  The  skies  are  dark  be -fore  us,  But  morn  will  make  them  clearer 

The 

4.  Then  swell  tlie  glorious  ar-my,  Raise  high  the  glorious  ban-ner, 

For 
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Wrong  shall  rule    the  Eight   no  more — For  men  to  truth  are  waking, 
com    -   ing      of      the  great     re-  form.  Is     man-y  soul's  sal -va-tion. 
sun    shall   shine   both  bright  and  full — The  day    is    com-ing  near-er. 
men       are     turn -ing  from  their  vice,  And  shouting  loud  ho-san-na. 
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/  Come,  join  the  temp'rance  band.  For  jus-tice  take    a  stand,  "We'll  welcome 
I  Oh,  come  and  sign  the  pledge.  Help  drive  the  temp'rance  wedge,  Oh,  drink  no 
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you  with  heart  and  hand,  Oh,  be     a   man  for  Eight. 

more  the  poisoned  dregs,  But  (Omit.)     ....     .  come  and  join  to-night. 


J 


•^     ^     -^ 


^f  r«f 


i-f-g- 


i — y — \^ 

Copyright,  187S,  by  Johk  Church  &  Co. 


•^— ^^ y—V- 


96 


Have  Courage,  My  Friend. 


Words  partly  by  W.  A.  O. 
^      SOL.O.    Ad  lib. 


W.  A.  Ogdes. 


1.  When  tempted  to  drink  of  the  poi  -  son  That  lurks  in  the  death-dealing 

2.  The  first  step    to     ru  -  in  once  tak  -  en,  How  woe-ful  -ly  weak  are  our 

3.  Think  not  there  is  pleasure  in  quaff- ing  A  draught  from  the  glitter-ing 
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bowl,      .     .         Oh,  think  of  the  dark  waves  of  sor  -      row,  That 

hands,    .     .         To     bat-tie 'gainst  hon-or     for-sak  •      en,  But 

bowl,     .     .         It    sparkles,  but  'tis      to    de-ceive  you,  AVliile 
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drive           you,      To     deep  de  -  gra-da -tion  and 
slav       -       ing,       AVhen  once 'neath  its  burden  we 
thou     -      sands,    You'll  find  them  wherev-er    you 
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fist  then  the  fearful  tempta  -  tion,  Have  courage,  my  friend,  to  say  3^o  / 
'lurements  of  sin  never  brav-ing,  Too  weak  in  ourselves  to  say  2so! 
shun  the  broad  road  to  destruction,  Have  courage,  my  friend,  to  say    JVb/ 
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courage, 
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Have  courage,  mv  friend,  Have  conra??.  mv  friend,  Have  counjre,  mr  friend,  to  sav  No  I  say  do 


When  tempted  to  drink  of  the  poison,  Uare  courage,  my  friend,  to  say  No  I  say  no ! 
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Come,  Sign  the  Pledge. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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r-I 1 

r-b 

R. 

-^^-1 i- 

A.  KINZIE. 
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-w—. — ^, — m 9— 
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-^*t-^ ^ 
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1            II           1 

|_^,       J__| 

\s\)  4    € 

J  .     #      J      ^  : 

J.              J 

^» 

•       V          * 

1.  Come,  broth-er,  sign  the  pledge,  Give    up 

2.  There's  ru  -  in    in     the    cup,    Dis- grace 

3.  A        might -y    God  looks  down.  And    sees 

4.  Oh,      come  and  sign  the  pledge,  We'll  help 

the  cup    of  shame,  Throw 
is   sure    to     fall    To 
the  works  you  do.     And 
you  shun  the  bowl.  Come 

^Af— 

V--^^^-*'^- 

-)^5—' \m 

i ^^— ^ h- 

V^= — k — 1 

4_f_J 

^1 i> — t i — ' 

Lp ^ 

T       1     ' 

mm 


t=T 


-J-L 


3«: 


p 


iL3t 


in  you;-  lot  with  honor's  throng,  Come,  brother,  sign  yonr  name,(sign  your  name.) 
him  who  will  not  shun  tlie  foe,  Nor  heed  the  temp'rance  call,  (heed  the  call.) 
he   will  help  us  in  the  fight,  If  we  stand  firm  and  true,  (firm  and  true.) 
join  our  ranks,  be  true  to  God,  And  save  your  dy-ing  soul,  (dy  -  ing  soul.) 
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1      I        I 


-^     -^     -0-  ,     f^ 
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CHORUS. 
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^^- 
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iti 


^S=:# #- 


iSzii: 


a^es 


Come,  sign  the  pledge,  come,  sign  the  pledge.  Come,  sign  the  pledge  to-day ;  Come, 


:|        i      I 


Hi2- 


t=|: 
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-^— i«- 


■v-t- 
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i=iH: 


:it=it=::it 


^m 


^ 


V  \        "^      ^      \ 

join  the  band, we'll  take  your  hand,  Come,  join  us,  come, we  pray,  (come, we  pray.) 
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Dash  Thou  The  Cup. 
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1.  Dash  thou  the  cup,  and  away  with  temptation,  Quaff  not  the  poison  that 

2.  Dash  thou  the  cup,  and  away  with  temptation,  Par-ley  no  more  with  so 

3.  Dash  thou  the  cup,  and  away  with  temptation,  Help  ye  should  give  to  your 


fff     f ^^-M^ 


^—^ 


'^S^ 


1=l=t 


i=^ 


x=i 


^-f- 


^  ^ 


•  ¥ 


3^ 


s 


^ 


ru  -  ins  the  soul ;  Look  for  thy  strength  to  the  one  great  Physi-cian, 
sub-tie  a  foe ;  Raise  then  the  ban-ner,  the  pledge  of  sal-va-tion, 
brother  in    sin  ;    Heed  not  the  voice  of    the  world's  condemnation, 

-#-? f    '    ^    -rg r ^ ^-!_ft_^ fi^^ft—^ft ^    '    #      # 0— 


■9 — *zl: 


III         1^-^ 


v— ^-r 


CHORI'S. 


£3 


^ 


atzjr 


He       all  the  pas  -  sions  can  quickly    control. 

On        to   the  con-flict,  and  vie  -  to  -  ry  know.  Up  with  thy  banner  I       ] 

Look-ing   to  Je  -  sus  thou  sure  -  ly  shalt  win. 


i=i=S? 


t^r — 1^— i 


i^—!S'- 


^-\=X 
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Jb-J- 


h    fc 
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^ 


^=i=i^ 


is-^ 


la: 


up  with  thy  banner  !  "Touch  not  nor  taste  not,"  thy  mot-to  should  be  ; 


J-i^J 
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n_. 


y^m 


§?s^ 


Xci=^ 


l«=t 


t==t 
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t=t 
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Up  with  thy  banner  !  up  with  thy  banner !  Under  this  standard  thou  art  free, 


.**   J 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  Church  «fe  Co. 


100 


Chas.  H.  Gabrizi. 


Turn  from  the  Cup, 


R.  A.  Ktnzie. 


1.  Turn  from  the  cup,  brother,  flee  from  your  :  n  -  ger,     Be 

2.  Turn  from  the  cup,  brother,  now   we   en  -  treat  you,  Blind 

3.  Turn  from  the  cup  that  al-lures   to   de  -  struc-Uon,    For 


* 


:fc 


not    a 
ly  you're 
it     but 


v=^: 


^SE^^ 


£:%:r=fe 


■^l 


fi 


slave  to  the  terapt-er    to-day,  For   in   the  wine-cup  there  lurketh    a 
rush  -  ing     a-way   to  your  doom.  Look  to    thy  Sav-ior,    he  knows  all  thy 
spark-les   to  lead  you  a-stray;  Death  stands  behind  with  a    ter  -  ri  -  ble 


#-«^       #.      ^'  JfL   ^ 


m 


1 1  I 


4-,-4— i- 


£=t 


fcif 


=?=?: 


^ 


->,— 


JBgg^ 


CIIOBIR. 


-M:y 


--^- 


iP^ 


^-r 


dan-ger,  Strong  to   destroy  you;  oh,  turnwhile  you  may. 
weakness;    He  will    as-sist  you,  oli,come,brother,come!  Turn  from  the 
fu  -  ture;  Brother  be  warn'd  of  vour  danger   to-day. 


1  1/ 


E.==^^EdEE^ 


g=^ 


itx:* 


i^zE 


^^£3= 


cup,  oh,  turn  from  the  cup,Turn  from  the  cup,there  is  danger  there ; 

-^    J    ^.  .15  1    .\  .^^  y   - 


§iSg 


2:toc 


Turn  from  the  cup,oh,turn  from  the  cup,  broth-er,    to-day,  be  -ware. 
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fi-r-ri: 
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F.  M.  D. 


fc 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^ 


*— • — 4:  ^    * — «r^— ' 

1.  Un-furl      the    wide  ban  -  ner,    the   flag     of    the  free,  Temp'rance  and 

2.  From  lake   to      the  gulf- land  we'll  send  forth  theory,  Temp'rance  and 

3.  Onr  coun-try      is    call  -  ing,  come  forth,  all  ye  brave,Temp'rance  and 

4.  We'll  crush  out  the  Kum-pow'r,  till  temp'rance  ghall  reign,  Temp'rance  and 

# ^0 ff ^ »■■*-# (2_ 


9i?#3 


^^?-^-» 


-#-^ 


1i-\- 


lib  -er  -ty  for  -ev  -  er  ;  From  o  -  cean  to  o-cean  our  watchword  shall  be, 
lib  -  er  -ty  for  -ev  -  er  ;  Till  eastward  and  southward  the  echo  shall,  fly, 
lib-er-ty  for -ev  -  er  ;  Come,  patriots  and  brothers, the  na-tion  to  serve, 
lib  -  er  -ty  for  -ev  -  er  ;  Then  shout  forth  the  triumph  from  ocean  to  plain, 

-« c c #  »  # 


m^^: 


3z=i: 


"V— ;?     ^ — ir 


^r^ 


mi 


D.  S.  0  -  cean   to    o  -  cean  our  ivatchivord  shall  6e, 


^.,.C"HORrS. 

rT\t!  ine. 


Temp'rance  and  lib-er-ty  for-ev  -  er.     Then  on,  friends  and  brothers,  Stand 

^1  ^     ^ 


r:^ 


i^-'7 — 0 f 0—0 — 0 — # — 0- 


Temp'rance  and  lib-er  -  iy  for  -  ev  -  er. 


\y-^ 
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^__v- 
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forth  in  your  might,And  bat-tie    for  freedom,  and  God,  and  the  right;  Fr 


^l±=i=.^^: 
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Temperance  Greeting  Song. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


R.  A.  KiNZiE. 


-#  i^    a « 0 • -# 5 

#—#—5 # tf # L^ # 
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N    ,N    ,S 


:i» 


i^S 


1.  We  welcome  you,  friends  of  our  cause  varm  and  trne,  We  raise  our  glad  voices  in 

2.  Our  friends  and  companions  are  falling  around,  And  from  the  near  distance  the 


-^ 9 * w w 

greet-ing    to  you  ;  We're  soldiers  of  temp'rance  arrayed  for  the  war.  We 
war-cries  resound;  Our     ar-my      is      fee-ble  compared  with  the  foe,  But 


:{=[: 


t=t 


I 


mORFS. 


¥ 


-*^Sr 


m 


see   our  glad  vict'ry  that  shines  from  a  -  far.  Happy  greeting  to  you,  happy 
God    is    our  Leader,  and  on-ward    we  go. 

N     ^     N  '*" 


^^=^=W- 


-• — ^ 


r    I     I 


:t=t 


■^c 


3=p: 


p— ^ 


Xr^~  '^   V   V 


greeting  to  you,  Happv  greeting,  happv  greeting,  Happv  greeting  to  all. 

^  ^  t.  ±ti^ 


# — 0 — • — \ J  J 


^  Come,  join  ns,  and  help  us  to  drive  from  the  land. 
This  curse  to  humanity — God  lend  thy  hand! 
We  can  not  without  thee  accomplish  this  end, 
O  God,  we  now  pray  thee,  thy  helping  hand  lend.     Qho. 
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Chas.  II.  Gajsriel. 


Adolphe  La IX. 


^ 


£E 


I  ^  II 

1.  Un-furl    tlie  temp'rance  ban-ner,  Shout  loud  the  bat  -  tie     crv, 

2.  Come,  join  the  ar  -  my,    brother,    No     more     a  slave    re -main, 


W^dE^ 


n  ^S    V     V 
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^                              d 
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^    •        1 
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J      J      ^ 

«             « 

,J            1 

For  o'er  ev  -  'rv  land  and  na-tion.    It  shall  triumph  by    and   by. 
Oh,  give  up    the  cup    of    sor-row.   For 'tis   hon  -  or    to     ab- stain. 

r^*^  ?          ? 

#  •  »      "^      ; 

1                    ."■                ■                    ! 
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W        «        u        1 
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L,  cuoRrs. 
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rave ; 

Come,  join  the  temp'rance  ar-my,  \sq  have  need  for    soldiers  b 
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Come  and  help  ns  save  our  brothers  From  a  drunkard's  doomed  grave. 


f^ 


giS^ 


^"r 
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3  The  raiglity  temp'rance  army, 
Its  rank.*;  spread  far  and  wide, 
Men  are  turning  from  destruction. 
See  them  come  from  every  side. 
Cho. 


4  Come,  take  the  pledge,  dear  brother, 
Stand  not  at  hell's  dark  brink, 
For  destruction's  sure  to  follow 
Lest  you  shun  the  poisoned  drink. 

ao. 
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The  Annies  of  Temperance. 


Hutchinson. 


Dr.  T.  M.  Higgins. 


1  t^       ^ 

1.  The      ar  -  mies    of  temp'runce    in    tri-umph  are  marching,  The 

2.  March  on,     val  -  iant  ar  -  my,  with  son  -  nets   of  vie  -  t'ry!  May 

3.  Loud,  then,  ring    the    an  -  thems  of    glo  -   ry   and  hon  -  or,     To 


^^ 


2z^z± 


q?= 


-0     '     '0    0- 


:^-;=--:ft? 


^5^ 


=Ff 


'-^-^: 


;9^^ 


strong-hol^o  of  Sa  -  tan  are  fall  -  ing  around  ;  The  loud  song  of 
hear  -  en  at-tend  you  up  -  on  your  proud  way;  Press  on  to  the 
thee        be     the  prais  -  es,        O  Lord,thon  most  high;  Thy  smile  has  been 
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rV)^  7      ^     ^  •  ^1 

S       S  •  *'    S     j» 

vie  -  t'ry  is  sound-ing   in  glad-ness,  And  ech  -  oed    in  glo  -  ry    the 
con-flict  that  loud  -  ly    is  rag  -  ing.    No  foe  can  withstand  thee,tlioult 
-with  us,    ap-prov  -  ing  and  cheering,Thine,tlune  be  the  prais-es   that 

S        S  •  '«    s        «  *     s 

II 
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L| ^, — ^1 — b — ^_J 

CHORL'S, 


fc^ 


6 


h 

an-thems  re-sound. 

gain  the  glad  day.   Hur-rah!  hur-rah!  come  join  our  no-ble  throng ;  Hur- 
ring  thro'  the  sky. 
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rail !  hur-rah  !  we're  f 

ghting  'gainst  the  wrong;  Hur- 

5 — s-T-1-i-S — s  >>  r 

rah!  hur-rah!  we're 
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rath'rin 


g  up  our  band.To  fight  old  Rnra.And  drive  him  from  our  land. 

^   A '  A  t: :  ,^  T .  ^    ^^  ^^  ^ 
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A.  J.  Crider. 

Litdantino. 


Speak  Kindly  and  Gently. 


J.   F.  KiNSEY. 


3!=i{: 


Speak 

There 

A 


soft  -  ly  and  gen  -  tly     in     an-swer  to  vrongs.Keep  still  with  your 
may  be  some  liearts  that  can  stand  against  blows, Yet  cost  them   a 
fa-ther's  love  burns  in  the  drunkard's  lone  heart,  Tho' few    be    the 


[Ife 


r^  jL    ^    ^    ^ 


K=X 


:t=F 


>=)i: 
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an  -  ger  and    pain  ;  And  when  yon  are  answer'd  with  fol  -  ly     un-wise, 

strug-gle  and    pain  ;  And  some  may  be  sav'd  from  their  trouble  and  woes, 

sparks  that  re-main  ;     A   w'ord  spok-en  kind  -  ly  may  save  him  from  drink, 


W^ 
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t^^ 


m 
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cnoRrs. 
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Re-turn  not  the   fol  -  ly      a  -  gain. 
Then  speak  not   in     an -ger    a  -  gain.       Speak  kindly,speak  kind-ly,  and 


Oh,  speak  not    in     an -ger     a  -  gain 
^       ^       ^      UL      JL      ^      ^       -^ 


'tr- 
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Repeat 
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gen  -  tly,    and  gen-tly,Har6h  words  the  good-wHl     can     not       gam, 
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J.  B.  L 


Work  for  Temperance. 

Dedicated  to  J.  W.  Custer. 


PEE 


# — -* 9 9 » 0-  .  -^ 9—^-9 9- 

1.  Go    forth,  ye  temp'rance  workers,  To   save  the  fall  -  en  one,  For 

2.  Don't  fear  to  show  your  col  -  ors,  But  bat  -  tie    for  the  cause.  To 

^— r^ ^ ^ ^      .^    • ^^— r-r '        P  ^ 
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God  will  crown  your 
save  our  friends  and 
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la  -  bors.  And    to      the    res  -  cue 
brothers,    And  plant  the  temp'rance 

come;  For 
laws;  To 

c\'  K        r    1      1 

1*      « 

'    .  1     2"  ■- 

^     I*:      7            ^                        W                  U                        '^ 

1             f          1 

1     r  f 

L  •    L       L 

^      w     u      w 

■ ■           'l> 

1^                  1                             J                  \                             J 

r     f     f 

I      I      u 

1          l^      1          1^' 

:S^ 


— 9 9 •        *-^i — 9 

God     will  crown  your    la  -  bors,  And     to       the  res  -  cue    come, 

save     our  friends  and     brothers,   And  plant   the  temp'rance  laws. 
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Be  firm  and  be    faithful,  De-sert  not  the    right,  If  brave,  then  be 
If  scorn  be  thy    portion.  And  friendless  you  stand,  Don't  cease  then  to 
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bold  -  er,  The  darker    the  night;  Then  up,  and   be    read  -  y.   For 
Strug -gle,  But  give    us  your  hand  ;  Re-mem-ber  that  true  hearts  Will 
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sluggards  will  fail,  Stand  firm,  and  be  faithful,  God  helping,  pre-vail. 
not    turn    a  -  way,  And  God  watches  o'er  thee,  By  night  and  by  day. 
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Emma  Bell. 


Lend  a  Helping  Hand. 


R.  A.  KiNZlE. 


E5 


1.  Hear  the  glorious  anthem  swelling  From  the  hearts  so  true  and  brave;  Many  no-ble 

2.  Many  dying  victims  call  you.  Lend  to  them  a  helping  hand;  From  the  rolling 
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CHORUS. 


men  are  striving  Fall-en  ones  to    save.  Join  the  army,  push  the  contest, 
sea     of  anguish  Bring  them  safe  to  land. 
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Aid  the  noble  band.  Till  the  demon  Kum  is  Tanqnished,  Driven  from  the  land. 
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Fierce  and  many  great  temptations 
Come  to  them  on  every  hand ; 

Blame  not  those  who  may  have  fallen 
Help  them  firm  to  stand.     Cho. 


Now  the  ranks  of  vice  are  breaking, 
They  are  falling  thick  and  fast; 

Persevere  a  little  longer, 
Vict'ry's  yours  at  last.     Cho. 
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Victory  at  Last 


ViNNiE  Vernon. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Oh,    the  day     has  come    at   last,  when  the  might-y  God's  right  hand, 

2.  Now  no  more  shall  men  de-pend     on      the  "will    om-ni  -  po-tent," 

3.  Oh,  the  "kingdom  of    the  Lord,"  when  it     fills  the  whole  wide  earth, 
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Is        un-veiled     be-fore 
To    burst  thro'  the  chains 
Shall  be  grand  and  good 
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dll     na  -  tions,  far    and  near.       And 
of     ap  -   pe  -  tite    and   sin.        But 
be  -  yond  our   high-est  thought,  But 
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won  -  der8  they  be-liold, 
eye  cast  np  to  God, 
king  -  dom  shall   be  -  gin 


as     in  deep     a  -  maze  they  stand,  The'  the 
in     his  name  their  bonds  are  rent,  In     these 
at    each  hu-man  heart  and  hearth,  While  men 
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wonders  are  not  great  as  shxill  appear. 

humble  words,  "God  helping  me,"  they  win.  Shout,  shout,  shont,  the  Lord  deliv-ers, 

find,wi7Ain,  the  Heaven  that  they  sought. 
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Courage,  workers,  he    is    here,     Soon   before  his  truths  shall  fall  all  the 
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hosts   of  al  -  co-hol,     If    you  rest    up-on  his  word  and  per-se  -  vere. 
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Rev.  W.  T.  Dale, 
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1.  Lord,  bless  our  temp'rance  band,     Our    chos-en      sons    de  -  fend, 

2.  Let    drunk-en  -  ness    and    vice      Be       ban-ished  from  our    land, 
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Pro  -  tect  our  heav  -en  -  favored  land,  And  guide  us     to      the  end. 
And     ho  -  ly  songs  of     triumph  rise    From  our    u  -  nit  -  ed  band. 
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3  Let  temp'rance  swell  the  breeze, 
And  spread  the  earth  around, 
Till  distant  lands  beyond  the  seas 
Shall  echo  back  the  sound. 


4  Till  every  tribe  and  tongue 
Shall  temp'rance  laws  obey, 
And  all  mankind  with  cheerful  song 
Regard  the  glorious  day. 
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8l.50|A.>'.JouNSON.|Sl3.50 

The  Triumph. 

SI  .50  I    G.  F.  Root.    1813.50 

Songrs  for  Jietv  Life. 

$1.50  I   D.  E.  Jones.  |  S15.0o 


SONG  KING. 

By  II.  R.  PALMER. 


The  most 
tlon  book  in 


;uccessful  conven- 
he  fielil.    (7.5c.' 


THOROUGH  BASE  SCHOOL. 

Bi-  W.  HIDDEN. 

New  edition  of  this  valu:  -ie 
work,  with  important  a.n!; 
tions  and  corrections.    v?l-'J" 


Ryan's  True  Instructors. 


VARIOtS   INSTRUMENTS. 

little    books    are   ac- 


FOB   THE 

These 

knowledged  the  best  and  most 
complete  for  the  money  ever 
published.  (75c. )  Send  for  a 
circular.         • 


Ye  Olde  Folks  Concert  Tunes 

Ninety-six  pages  of  gems  from 
the  mu.sic  of  olden  times.  Noth- 
ing better  for  Old  Folk's  Con- 
certs. Good  for  Church  use. 
(40c.    |:i.60perdoz.) 


iS^^Descriptive  Calalogues  of  above  and  other  Useful  Works  sent  upon  application.'^i 
.4ny  of  the  above  sent  by  mail,  post  paid,  npon  receipt  of  retail  price. 


